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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 5 


FE jeg accidentally fell into my Hands, and the | 


Author of it being either Dead, or Un- 
nomn to me, I kept it by me — Time, 
and at laſt offer d it to Drury-Lane Houſe, 

which refuſed to Play it, but for what 
Reaſon I cannot underſtand, and therefore 

_-expoſe it to the World to judge whether this 
Comedy deſervd to be Rejected, or no. 


I dare venture my Judgment upon it, 
that the Language is Free, Natural, and 
 Agreeable to the Characters of the Play, the 
Characters to the Drama, and the Drama 
or Grand Deſign, which is here, and ought 
always ta be made ſubſervient to the Mo- 
ral; for if there be no Moral there can be 
no Play, becauſe the Inſtruction of the Mo- 
ral is the T hing for which the Play is made. 
And this Character I have given in my 
Opinion can ſcarcely be beſtow'd on any or 
Derry few of thoſe Comedies that are now 
1 | re- 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. | 


received upon the Stage; as for the Moral, 


they have almoſt baniſh'd it as well as the 
Manners out of all their Dramatick Pieces; 


for if any will trouble themſelves to exa- 
mine their Language, they will find it ge- 


nerally Poor, Barren and Unnatural, ſo that 


the Footmen in their Plays talk Heroick 


Bombaſt, and their Fine Gentlemens Dia- 


crowd the Shops: And as the Deſign ſhows' 


logue is as ſtiff as a Fourneyman T aylor's ; 
their Railery is little better than Billingſ- 


gate Language, and their Wit is chiefly 


calculated for the Eighteen=penny Gallery. 


But T humbly beg your Ladiſhip's Pardon 
for this Digreſſion, left while I am cenſu- 
ring others the Criticks find worſe Faults 
in this, Thich I dont propoſe .as a Pattern 


Perfection, but believe it better worth the 
Reader's Peruſal than moſt of thoſe that 


xs the Misfortune and Inconveniency that at- 
„ 


I The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

tends the keeping of Ill Company, under tbe 
Diſguiſe of Love and Friendſhip, and that 

great T emptations may ſometimes ſtagger 

the moſt Vertuous, ſo it ſhows us that an 

_— and Virtuous Woman can ſurmount 
all the Difficulties that Love and pretended 

Friendſhip may enſnare her in, together 

with all the Advantages that Opportunity 

and Importunity can give. 1 


This Character ſo well maintaind in Fi- 
delia, both of Vertue and Honour, ought to be 
the Ladies Darling, and as ſuch + am ſure 
your Ladiſhip wont deny it your kind Pro- 
tection; for as the Rules of Vertue have al- 
ways been your Study, ſo the Reward of it © 
is daily your Practice; and as you fly Great= 

neſs, and the Grandeur of a Court, to encreaſe 

in Goodneſs, you ſhine brighter in that 

| Sphere of Charity which mounts you to 
a greater Height than that you fly from. 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. | 
 Tcoudeaſily ſay aT houſand Fine Things 
on your Ladiſhip's Character, but every Line 

T add will ſully the Brightneſs of your Ho- 
nour: I can only ſay, that the Pleaſure you 
take in doing Good, verifies what the Hea- 
then Philoſophers 71 ( we had no other 
Expectatione) that Vertue was its own 


Reward. 
I am | 
Madam, 
Your Ladiſhips moſt 
Obedient Servant, 
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| Dramaris Perlen. 


| A Roving Gentleman, who hs: 
Thoughtlef, trigues with Mrs. Venture. 
Col. Courtlove, His Friend, inLove with hisWife. 


Lord Civett, A Conceited Batchelor. 5 
Bags Civett, His N f . 
4 Fop e own latel com. 

Mr. Callow, rom Travel. * cons 


Fidelia, Vie to Thoughtleſs, 


Mrs. Venture, Her Couſin, a Widow. 
Mr. Civert, 


* 


Miſs Ramps and Joan, Siſters to Slodtio 
Puff, 14 idm Ventures — 


Tus. 


lactegung WI D 0 W: 
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d OK THE- ita 
Honeſt Wife. 5 


5 © T che Fiſt. 


— 


uur Mrs. Venture al ber Women, 


uk, Pf, there is 2 Curſe upon 3 
©. Widows, that we cannot be bappy long. 
1 thought your Ladiſhip had been 
very Ye . 
Mrs. Vat. So I was — many Months ago, but now. 
— Fate has done its worlt, and after all its Jilting, Caquetry, 
and the like, I've een got a great Belly; my Thoughts 
Cay drowlie, aſleep kire, $0 elle 1 might have mu more 
re 3 


es 


£ much 4 Jeſt now, > tx. forget there ever was 


£2). 


owes bat bez wh done > Let me fee, "is but 2 
a to have a Child; What don think, Poff, is | 
it LA 


Puf: Why truly, Madam, dis not well, for then che 
| 1 Viſit 3 of lofing 2 * 


Shes Yew. That may bs t 0 Reoutation-is g 


Tach a 
Thing; and yet I confeſs there is a Pleaſure as well as a | 
Pain in pretending to keep it from the Eye of the 


TED World ; for how many Scruples have I made in viſiting 


love one had as 


=> 2 one that had downright Matter of Fact, as a Child 
gainſt them, or a Poor kept Miſtreſs, when at the ſame 
| Time F have bad Two-or Three {atriegues my (elf > But 


few knew of them, or elſe Things would not have gone 


Fo y with me, for I have kept a good Reputa- 
tion hitherto, and have given and taken Viſits from the 
Niceſt; now Ihave Two of the hardeſt Games to Play 
ever yet met with, viz. Firſt, to make the Men continue 
to 1 me, and next how to der 9 Py 
Burthen. | 
Puff. 1 wiſh moſt for the latter. , 
Mrs. Ven. And I for the Firſt, for without hug make 
good ceaſe tobe; were it not for them 
ate l any y thi * * 4 

our ies. will tell you they Dreſs to like - 
EE not that they Love the Vanities of it, or do it to 
engage any Man: But how do'ſt think they Dreſs to be 
Jike others? 
255 es them. in Shape and Face, do they not, 


Vuadan 


whats R 


Mrs. Fon! pub, 'Pub, Do'Mthink ſo? No, uu to bade an 


e like them, or Tam no judge of my Sex; but to 
wy 


FLY 


near Relation and Friend's Husband. 


3 ** ; 
thy owe Bae what ean I do} Prithee tell mo 3 1 am 
much at a loſs,” and the more becauſe my Gallant is my 


Piaf You ſhould hare conſider d chat, Madam, before 
you 12 his Addreſſes. 


9 Y 1 * 


ver in Love? 

Puff. Yes, both, Madam 3 but why does your Ladiſhip 
ask me? 

Mrs. Ver. Becauſe thou talk t of conſidering, for thou 
art ſenſible you had as good ſpeak. to the Winds as bid a 


Woman ia Love conſider; I muſt confels, at his Firſt Ap- 


proaches ſome Dregs of Honour and Friendſhip made me 
Squeamiſh, but thoſe Vapours were ſoon ex i by a 
Thouſand Pretty Arts he had to make me Love hi 

Puff. Tam ſenſible of all your Pains, Madam, — have 
felt the ſharpeſt Dartin = Ono 3 Pray Heavens you 
never know what 1 have 

Mrs. Pex. In return of thy Kindneſs, may ſt thou en- 
joy all the Pleaſures I did tha Melti — Night 
- when Thoughts made mne his, which wert inſtru- 
mental to. 
2 I hope I have been always Datifut to your La- 
iſnip. 
Mrs. Ven. Do'ſt thou tember 0 I was in Bed you 

brought him into my Chamber? Then, then, my Buß, 
Diana could not have ie keln d him what I granted ; at Firſt 

be only ſigh d, ſaid little, and preſt my Hand, then by de- 
grees grew bold, and gave a lodoſeto Love, jumpt into my 
Arms, as ſoft as Leds Swan that rau for refuge to her 
| Breaſt, and the ſame Paſſion that took away my Strength, 
redoubled his. 


: bf * 1 hope your Ladihip ages . 


Mrs. 


Mrs. Ven. Art thou a Woman, Pap and was you ne- : 
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aha Ven. Yes, and Adores thee too ; neither wou'd 1. 
repent of what has happen'd cou'd I find a way but to 
Conceal it. - 


Puff. Why „Madam, een Marry, that will ſecure you 


from all r and create New Lovers. 


Mrs. Ven. 'Tis what 1 never thought to do, bot now 1 


fear Imuſt: Well, ſince *tis ſo I'll ſecure Pe as well 


2 can 5 pPrithee get me a Lord of any Sort, with a very 
mpty Scull, which I fancy will not b; very difficult to do, 


2 then I ſhall have ſome. Sort or other follow me if I N 1 


had ne er a Noſe ta my Face ; I have known ſome Young 


Beaux take Phyſick half a Tear to have the Reputation of | 


leading a Counteſs out ata Play: But I can reſolve of no- 


3 —— till I conſult Thoughtleſ, the Dear Cauſe of my Mit- 


Puff. Do you think he'll letyou Marry 2 Sure he's too 
Fond of you ʒ you had ont Mrs. Politick: in my 


- Opinion, > 


Mrs. Ven. So I will too 3 as for Thoughtleſe, Lholieve he 


. les me very well, and yet I do not doubt of his Con- 


ſent, for he knows Marriage gas not cool Love, but 9 
1 armor But here II 


Euer Thooghtef. 


Thov abt. vou look concern' d, Madam, at my coming,— 
Have you got ſome New Intriegue in your Head ? I Love 
you too well not id be Jealous. 

Mrs. Ven. And I you to conceal any thing from you; 
therefore I tell you I have an Intregue, and you thall | 


* 


1 — 


be the Pimp to me in it. 


Thought. Short and pithy; but go on, for I never fear 
a Woman's ofen R | do hs them _ when 


2 5 50 

in Private with their Women, as I found. you juſt 
NOW. 1 2 
. Mrs. Len. Then : without any more ſet * L 
muſt have a Husband to Father your Babe. 

Thought —— A Husband be Damn d! 

Mrs. Ven. That mine ſhall not for want of being 
Cuckold enough, I promiſe you. | 

Thought. But- will ore freely promiſe none ſhall make 
him ſo 1 2 | 

Mrs. Vent. Hump | Let me ſee, making r promiſe 
is next door to Matrimony „and may be broke with 
more eaſie. Well, if I continue in the ſame Mind always 
I am now, and you as Handſome, I believe I ſhall not _ 
eaſily change. Beſides, a fooliſh Husband is a very good : 
Foil for a Gallant, and ſach a one for your ſake I wiſh to 
have ; Pray be quick in thinking ; adieu Ill leave you 
to your Thoughts, tor mine are good for Rong when: 


I ou are ww 
| - [Exeunt Mrs. Venture ard Duff. 
Fbougbueſs Solus. 


e — gone, and in baſie ; now have I to. my 
Rival fome Lord, Coach and Six ; I wiſh I was ſure 
whether ſhe is with Child or not; or may not this 
be ſome Jilting Trick for an excuſe to'Matrimony-? But 
why ſhould I {aſpect her? She never Jilted me yet; but 
Women are all ſo in their Nature, and ſhe has too much 
| Senſe not to enjoy all her Priviledges z and to ſpeak Truth 
of her, ſhe's not like others, who will allow Protecti- 
on to none but for her ſelf, for, ſhe's ready eno be 
excuſe Folly in others. But here comes Cal. Court- LE 
| and my Lord Civett's Nepdey „1 have a good mind | 
| =. <0 


(6) 


| to propoſe het to my Lord Civett, if I the 


* 
Nephew won d not oppoſe it; But why ſhou d he? For if 
it on 


he has not a Wite to bring Children, he'll f = 
| Nt, and fine Cloaths. 


| Enter Colonel ie Oven, 


Got Good Merrow 
your (elf > Leaving an Old Miſtreſs for a New one? Or art 
jealous of thy Wite > I wou'd be willing to ſhare with 
.you in molt things. 
© Thought. ane but my Caſe is worſe than this, 
for 1 — like to loſe wy Old Miſtreſs before I can get a 
New one, which you'll ſay is hard in this plentiful Age of 


Tong btleſ: What, Moſing dere Nis 


Women; but m- — no more of till am ure 


| Of. cnn "ITO: Golf thou like Marriage, Ml? 
to young Civett. 


L 
| Givett, Why, Faith pretty well, if I can 8 Wife 


492 


| juſt as ſhe is now ; for ſhe has learnt enough not to make 


me bluſh at Table for ber but ſhe has been ſoapt aScho- 
lar in this that I'm afraid ſhe will learn to be a true-bred 
Lady, as we call them, for ſhe likes the Plays and Parks 


very much, and is not diſpleasd to have Two or Three 


Powdered Beau ſtride oyer the Seats in the Boxes to lead | 


| Thought. I wiſh- my Wife had a diſcreet Gallant that 
- would not tell : of the Herd. 


Col. I ſhall not be my Fault if the want's one. [dfde: . 


my wou'd you have her have a Gallant? © 
- Thovght. That ſhe may be leſs fond of me, for all Wo- 
men are pleas d with ſome Man, and bad ſhe but a Spark 


4 ſhe wou'd forget to a:k-me whither I went, or when 1 


2 * but de glad Mr." 3 cou d di- 
r $2 ; vert 


5 £7.) 

divert himſelf bats elſewhere than with ber, Ul be the 
beſt Temper'd Woman in the World. 

Goett. Your Argument is better than Thought you could 

have made it, and iſ Women would ſtopat one Gallant, 1 
did not care if mine had one too, for ! am not in love-. 
with her, but ſomewhere eiſe 3 but the Devil on't is, 
when a Woman 5588 Man ſhe likes better 
than her Husband, ſhe's apt to Fangy the deeper the 


ſweeter , and engage with ey ory Og that's New, in 
hopes to find new Plcaſares, till ſhe ows 1 N 
Hasband is fain to make Jeſts of 7 the 3 * ; 


ſee he's a Man of more Pa than obe blinded, for now 
' that's all the Defence we have left——parting for Adulte- 

ry is ſo much out of the way at this time, and patting < 
for every thing elſe ſo much in uſe, that ſhould any on? 
pretend to do it, the Awezoniax Army, wou'd all come - 
down with ſuch a Bang, that ever after be muſt expect to 

| look no higher than a Cellar. 
- Col; Why, Faith, for ſome. of theſe 8 I never 
think of Marriage; for we Men of the Sword have ſeldom + 
much Money, an it's generally. our Fate to be condemn'd : 
to an Old Widow, or an Ugly Heireſs, whoſe Deſires are 
the lame as the fineſt Ladies, tho they have neither 
Merit nor Title to pretend to any thing higher than a 
noiſie Temple Beaxx, with a Peruke of his Siſter's Hair ill- - 

made, and a Tape-lac'd Creyat work di in the Country; ; 
and twou d vex one to ſee. even one's bold Cloaths worn 
327 an awkward Valet de 1 n more a Porter, A 


Though, But Prithee Will [purning 


vette. "hl * 


ry thy Uncle, my Lord Gets, the he” he may be a Beaſt = IEG 
| of the firſt Head; I am like thoſe in the Page, deſire to 
_ the Infection. 


Greet. © 


<8 
- Civett. With all my Heart, provided you can he] Ai 
to one that will bring no Children; there's too mach of 


him to deſire any more of the ſame Stamp. 
Col. If that be all you need not fear it much 1 be- 


lieve. 2 tete. 2 1 Atte 
Quvett. Why do you 'thiok be N80 get a Cund 5 
Col. Les, but I gde he'll Marry a fine Lady FOR 
will bave a mind to have a Son with more Senſe than the 
Father, and out of Religion and good Conduct pro- 
vide a Wiſe Man to beget a Witty Son, to recover the 
. Eſtate his Father has ſpent ;; for che Tender Sex $love to 

walk Circumſpectly. Fi 

Goett. Why, this is the ſame thing Gill; 1 care not bs 
much for my Family as the Eſtate ; a Baſtard would be 
as welcome to me as one of his own; for he has done 
as moſt Fops do, Cancell'd all Nature in me and bimſelf 
too, ſo now I love the Ancient Seat of my Family more 
than Him. 
Tphbongbt. But there are ſome fine Ladies. that wou'd not 
be with Child for the whole World, for fear of ſpoiling 
their Fine Shapes: What ſay you? 1 we find bim ſuch 
à one will you give your Conſent ? _ © 
Gvett. To the Devil, ſo ſhe bring no Children; {bat let ; 
go to Dinner ſomewhere, and diſcourſe no farther: of the 
Matter, for this does not fit well on my Stomach ek 
in Boe 
et. Where fhall we Dine 2 L hate a Tae £ 

Civett. Wou'd I were to name the Place and aer 
C4 de.] Why you ſhonld Dine with me, but that my. 
Wife defir'd me not to come Home to Day; for fome 4 
© her Country Couſins, newly come to N are to de there 
and ſhe's aſnamd of them. 
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= Thoughe. will you Dine with me? My Wife "NN takes 
care to beolie that my Meals are Eaſie and Clean, Which 
is a great Vertue in a Woman, it a Man were not always 


ee, e e 


ll the Bleſſings Nature has in Store, 
ariety 5 he Chief, and ee moſt. 


1 8 E N E Changes to St. James's s rel. 


. Enter Lord Civett, and Mr. Callow.. 3 
. Civett. Prichee, Ned, tell me © bow thou thriv'ſt with 
the Ladies? How many Intriegues haſt thou on thy 

© Hands now? Confeſs. es 
Mr. Call. I, Sir? As I hope to be enjoy d (and thats a bold | 
Word) they re Numberleſs, 1 can go no where but they | 
= are telling me, ſuch. a Dutcheſs, and {ſuch a Countels, lays . 
* the prettieſt young Fellow about: FEUD: 
L. Civett. Do'ſt write to them all? / © 
Mr, Call. No, but I expect they Þou'd write to me, 
"a that's all one; I do = you do, my Lord, I Dreſs for 
them, Ogle for them, and no and then offer iz, Rand; 
Ts not that enough 2 * .  -- 
I. beit. Ay, of all Conſcience, h he evil wou d 
do more? Thate Writing, it makes my Noſe Red all Day 
after, and puts me to the Trouble of Thinking, which is a 
very dilagreeable Thing to a Man of my Quality, 
Nr. Call. Ay, Ay, 1 always hated Thinking, or any | 
| T ing but my Sc] and Dreſs ; and beſi des, when one 
Foes to Write, one muſt always be lookiug in a Novel, or 
Spelling: book: My Lord, let yon and leave that part of 
Counthip to thoſe Dull Spleen F cllows, that have no- 


thing wv 5 
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ching elſe but a forma] Letter to ſet tbem off for my part 
Fl tick to the old Proverb, where the Carrion i is, there the 
Crows will be; ſo as. long as I have all this Youth and 
Beauty, they ſhall follow, I'll warrant you; wou'd they 
wou'd once begin, for I long to have an Armful of Honour, 
that I may inſult over ſame of my Comrades. 
L. Cieert, You may do that whether you have or not; 
1 always ſay, when I come from a Mask ſhe's a Woman 
of Quality, let her be what ſhe will. 
MI. Call. Poh So do I too; but I have done that ſo 
long, and ſo many more do i It that the Sham will go no 
further. 
L. Civett. Then what the better will you be to have one 
in earneſt, they are the ſame Fleſh as our Doll C | 
Mr. Call. Why 1d let you fee, my Lord, if one of theſe _ . 
wou d ſend for me, I wou'd ſet Two or Three JE -prattles 
to dog tne, and then am not 1a Happy Y Rogue, my 
Tord? and for ought I know may borrow ey upon 
the Credit om t. 
I. Get. Egad, thou haft put my y Tectha Wartings I 
us d to brag, Far I never oak of this Trick before: 
2 Good Gad! Send me but one Dear Right Honourable.to - 
take a Fancy to go Abroad with me, and then the Tram- 
pets ſhall Sound, and che Bells ſhall Ring, but FI have it 
known: O Id! I'd like to ve forgot — ſelf, I muſt de 
Wee Twelve about IE, Buſineſs, N 


> | | [Pals ont Bis mich. 
Enter Ma Venture, Me, Civet, and Mys. Pam, 
Mr. Call. Will not your Lordſhip ſtay > 1 ſee fome 


Ladies the * ns to o fl. 1 
| g 22 : L. Civett. 


0 
L. Civett. Pohl I know em, One's my Neice, but if all 
the World was there I muſt be gone; for there's a New 


Suite in the Caſe, and ſo your Servant. | 
L Exit L. Civett. 
Mr. Callow liſtens to the Ladier, and follows them. 


Mrs. Pol. Will you not Dine at Mr. Thoughtleſs's after 
your Walk? I long to ſee how Things go there. 
Mrs. Ven. With all my Heart: Let's try to Warm her. 
Mr. Call. Lord, Madam! As I hope to be fav'd I'm 
over-joy'd that you know Fidelia; I'm in Love with her. 
Mrs. Len. I'm over-joy'd I do not know you, Sir, and 
better pleas d to think I never will ; ſo pray leave us. 
_. Mr. Call. Oh, that's all one, Madam! Do me the Fa- 
vour to tell her I'm in Love with her; Damme elſe, and 
DRY too, She's my Woman, I've pitch'd upon her long 
4 i; | | : | 
Mrs. Len. Do you viſit her, Sir. 7 
Mr. Call. No, but ſhe knows me, and that's enough. 
Mrs. Ven. You'd beſt be your own Ambaſſador; I'll 
carry no Meſſages for you, nor let you walk with me; 
what Time I have to ſtay Here is not to be thrown away 
upon Trifles like you; beſides, I have been Eating whipt | 
Sillabub to Day already, and care for no more Froth 5 
Sweet Mr. Impertinence... 3 D 
8 Mr. Call. Nay, if you be ſo huffiſh Adieu; I know no 
reaſon for it: I have Travell'd into Tat to little Purpoſe, 
if I ſhould mind what you call me, or have ever the worſe 
Opinion of my ſelf. e 72 


C2 b Mr. 


( 12 5 
Mr. Civett. What makes all the Men ſo Mad for this 


7 My Spouſe is N bidding me take Example 
y her 


Mrs. Ven. All the Men in the Town are not in Love 5 


with her to my Knowledge. 

Mr, Civett. Why, is not Colonel Courtlov running 
Mad for her? 8 

Mrs. Ven. He is not all 1 hope. 

Mr. Gvett. He's all the World to me, for know, as 
ſhort a Time as I have been in Town, yet I have a Pallate, 
and diſtinguiſh him from . the Vain Gaudy Fools, whoſe 
Cloaths are all that's good about them. 

Mrs. Pol. Nay, no Woman will diſpute but be derben 
Love, but his Heart is gone; you aim'd too high at firſt, 
you muſt accept of a worle ; What think "ou of Mr. 
Callow? _ In 

Mr. Civett. What he dolores," 6 

Mrs. Ven. What's that? 1'd be glad to er | 

Mrs. Civett. To be ſlighted as a Pert Dull Fool: No, Mrs. 
Politick, I never knew you'ſo much in the Wrong as now, 


jn bidding me not look high at firſt: Why that's the 


Time or never; for when once a Woman is Fly-blown with 
Fools, ſhe'Il never go down with Wiſe Men. 8 
Ml.ts. Len. I think you the greateſt Politician amongſt us, 
for in this Town a New indifferent Face is better than one 
that bas been ſeen, tho it be the beſt in the World. The 
Men Tarniſh our Beauties as much with locking on us, as 
the Smoak of Brimſtone does our Silver Lace. 55 
Mis. Civett, I wiſh your Couſin Fidelia were Tarniſh'd, 
| for Courtlove and my Husband are both in Love with her; 
ſo on a double Score I hate her, and all her dull Ways. 
MIXs. Len. So do I too; She has a Cold Reſerv'dnefs, 
makes * Men think ſhe * be ſuch a Price to _ 
that 


(139) 

that could warm her; its become the Faſhion to be in 
Love with her. | 

Mrs. Pol. That Faſhion, you'll find, will laſt but till 
te's Conquer'd ; and if once ſhe begins to melt, and to give 
her ſelf a few Cocquet Airs, ſhe Il be like other Folks, Her 
Husband, you know, cares not for her ; ſo you ſee there's 
no Charm belongs to her more than to the reſt of her Sex, 
after Enjoyment. 2 
Mrs. Len. I wiſh 1 cou d contribute to her Fall, my Part 


| ſhall not be wanting; there is ſuch a Pother with her 


Vertue ! I fancy when once ſhe comes down ſhe'll be as 
cheap as Beef; the more the Reſtraint, the violenter the 


Fall, you know : I hope when ſhe does go fhe'll come 


ſouce upon them. 

Mrs. Pol. Ves, yes, when once your hard Metal begins 
to melt, tis gone with ſuch a Force you cannot hinder 1 its 
and I fancy her Heart is not Impenetrable. 


Mrs. Ven. Not hing s ſo kard but may in Time be won, 
Vertue' s 4 Race that's difficult to run. 
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* 8 CE N E, Mr. Civett's Houſe, 


- Mrs, Civett. El ! this London is a dear, {weet Place, 

| VVV every thing is ſo agreeable that I can 
never think of the Country without ſpitting and blow- 
ing my Noſe ; I do not know what it is, but I'm ſure 
every time the Country is nam'd my Colour comes and 
goes; ſo that Tam forc'd to wear Red that my Husband 
may not perceive it: But here comes my old Companions !- 
I muſt difſemble, and feem Civil to them for one Day, 


ae. Ibo Conntry Oirle ; end,a Cain Eſquire, with a 
Cheapſide Campaign in Buckle, and a Whip in his Hand. 


Mrs. Civett. You're welcome to Town, Couſins ; How - 
do you like it? Ithink you were never here before, 
Miſs. Ramps, No, by my Troth, Couſin ! Nor Idon- 
na care an I ne're ſee't again for my part, for a Body can- 
na go to a Shop that one can come away without laying 
Three or Four and Twenty Shillings, and, I Cod | Money 
zs plaguey Scanty in our Country now-a-days. 5 
Mrs. Civett. Is Three or Four and Twenty Shillings ſo 
much, think you? We have fine Ladies here that wou'd _ 
PE ares | +45 3 


(5 


not go into a Shop without laying out a Hundred pound, 


and leave ne er a Farthing behind em, and indeed tis 
- Scandalous to do otherwiſe, 

©. Eſq; A Murrain ta em! Whores, I warrant'em, and 
painted ones too: by George — I wou'd not ha one of 
em for all the World: . many of Vather s Oxen muſt 


o to Coat (ike a one, and m'hap they would not wear 


klaren and Dowlas Smocks neither ; Ha, Cous > _ 
Mrs. Civett. Flaxen and Dowlas | Fie, . Fie | The Ladies, 


| here wear Cambrick Shifts ; that if a Man lock thro gh 


the Keyhole he may diſcern. the fineneſs of their Shapes, 


Miss. Joan, Ak dear Surs ! Wou d [ had ſome of their 
old ones to ma me ſome Night Cloths 3 don ** never 
wear Strip't Muſlin, Cous? For Vather ay, he'tl ne er 


beſtow his Money on ſuch thin Stuff, 


Mrs. Cavett. But ſure you wou'd not wear auy Bodies 


old 3 would ye? your Fathers Rich, is = A he? 
C. EG A 


fore my Siſter ſnanna wear any one s oud things; for me- 


haps ſhe may catch the Pox : For Folks that won Paint 


han always the Fawle Difeaſe, ban they not, Couſin? 
Mes. Cen. Fie, Fie! I muſt have you better recon- 


cd to che Town Ladies; VI belp you to a Wiſe be fore 
8 * go out of Town... - 


C. Eſq; Ay, but 3 far the Decl bran me if; . 
of em, if. 1 ſhou'd ha their wal in Gold ;. 


Fit ha any 
there's a Word for all; Don you hear that now D But 


is Dinner ready, Cous, for my Beily has cry'd Cupboard 
this Hour: H it is much longer, I muſt go into the Kit». 


chen and get a Sop i'the Pan, or a Slice of Roaſt Beek. 
ik RO Bring ia Dinner here Jom. 


y Faith, he has many a broad Crown in his- - 
Pocket, and Jaltice of the Crew into the Bargain, There- 


Buter 


* * 
. 
* 
8 — — — — — — — ̃ — _— 


— 
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155 BOTS r 

rv. Tis on the Table, Madam. 
Scene opens, 4 Cloath ready Laid, bee. SG 

Mrs, Civett, Pray, Couſin, fit at the vpper End, that 


is the warmeſt Place. 
Miſs Ramps, Why ! that's your Place; Be 1 na you the | 


Miſtreſs of the Houſe > 
Mrs. Civett. Yes, and for that Reaſon I place you there: ; 


their own Table. 


Mrs. Ramps. O Genin? and 1 was undone to be Mar- 
ry'd that I might fit there, for Methinks a Woman at 


the npper End of the Board licking ber Fingers, and 


Caryig, ſhines as bright as the Wy 4 inaF roſty Night. . 
Ky all u the Es! throws the e and Knives o over bis . 


— 


TE, Eſa; A plagu ec take theſe Fooliſh FOR, Vioger 
were made 
Ihit you again. 


Mrs. Civett. [Ade] —Won'd1 Were - well | Al this while 


| rid of my Couſins, that I might go to the 1; Eſq: is blow- 


Play for ſome freſh Air, III try how © ing bis Roſe on the 
they intend to ſtay : Pray, Couſins, which . the 


way do you deſign to divert your ſelves to "their Nails Sing 


Night? | 
Mrs. Joan. Why, you wan catry us to the Royal Babu 
to buy Silk La, they lay ey bin Plaguey Cheap there. 

Mrs. 


e before Knives and Forks. 2 ha ba, * there 


| 
4 
*g * 


tis out of Faſhion for any Body to ſit at the Head BU 


X L 
(17 TY 

Mrs. Civett.. 1 muſt Beg your pardon, for to Day 
1 am engag d to-go to the Play, and [ have promis'd a 
Gentleman to lead me out when tis done, and 1 never 
break my Word when a Man is in the Caſe, 
| Miſs, Ramps. You may go with me for all that, I have 

known my Mother tell my Vather many a round Lie. 

Mrs. Civett. Ay, Child, ſo wou'd I if it twere tomy 

Hiitband, but this is Somebody elſe. 


Body befides your own Husband? © 
Mrs. Civett. Yes, or elſe I wou'd meet no Body; "is 2 
ſign you were never in Town before, or elſe you wou d 


ried Two Tears. 

Mis, Ramps. Why, ſure you ben't fallen out, ben you ? 
You were main Fond on him when you were firſt Mar- 
ried, or elſe you wou d ne er have run away with him. 
Mrs. Gert. I am not fallen out with him, but we are 
both too Modeſt to ſee one another above once a Day 5 
ſor here abſence is the beſt Complement 2 Husband can Pay 
to his Wife But I find you're ignorant in theſe Affairs, 

therefore I'll take a little Paing to Inſtruct you in our 
Town Faſhions, 

Miſs. Ramps. Ay, to; forTlove to hear em. 
Mrs. Civett. VVhy then tis mightily out of the Mode 
25% . Husband and tis Aa- mode to love ſome Body 
elſe. | : 

Miſs. Jour Tt'sa. ſtrange Faſhion methinks. 

© Mrs. Citett. Only the prettieſt in the VVorld 3 nothing 
Pleaſes me like it; Stolen VVaters are*Sivett 7* You knew 

thatwas the Proverb Ilov'd beſt when we us d to Act them. 
. Efq;, 1 dona like your damn'd Faſhions, I'll brain my 

VVife when 1 ha her if ſhe loves any beſides my elf ; 
don you hear that? But Go-buy, I ſhall ſtay here Pra- 
D ting 


Mrs. Ramps. Bleſs me, Couſin, wou'd you meet any 


not ask me ſuch an unſavoury Queſtion after being Mar- 


* 


a % 
* e ' 8 ; N 2. 
Mis. Cent 


18 5 
be go cds Bearer 
ia a Noble on 73 
12 Baines fs 


hos. as 


8 


2 ; 1 iS In; rad 
3 tent hs 
c - Miſs. Raupe. But all ar. may ak have a Hul: 
band and a Ng this Brave e & 
Mrs. Civett. Lou may ag & Husband, and a Daren 
 Gullants if you. will; 1 have at this Time Six or Sven 


Fine Beaux in Love with me, and my Husband knows not 
one word of the Matter, nar never ſhall. 
cap ihe 


"Miſs. Ramps. Yahad not beſt let him, for 
does he may baſte ye. 

"Mrs. Ce, Pok! Fi don't fear that; ( Ade) Land, Tmaſt - 

get rid oi them. Well, Couſin, come „ 


d aud Vil 10 have your Hair cut, an 
" E l Head New Diet, and tes Hel | 


f together; hut Tc carry ye now., which 


Miſs. Rewpe. Ill come to Morrow before Sun Rice, and 
ſo your Servant Couſin; Tam at your Service with all my 
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| ur- nge 
Bid my Woman come Dreſs me, — [Bait Servant, 


for TE h think of the Coven and ny Is 
Play with my Dear Mrs. Venture, and if I carry Smell 


with me the Beaux wül fly me as Wild Fow! do Gun- 
powder, and thenT may break my Neck for any Body that 
will lead me out; — that's the Reliſting Bit 
that W TIN after an In r 7 


kur lo Wot with Ponder, Pau, cee. rs 


. * 


5 1 Cmett. Well, ado Solas ?--> ; 
Wom. A little more Red, Madam, for the Boxes give- 


bir F Pale Air. ö 
Cu. Civett Daf ber ful; 


2 nn Clary Well, Bih eſolv'd to put up a Prayer every 
Morning for choſe that invented Ai lt tis che pureſt, 

eaſieſt Faſhion in die World', I remember before Mrs. Ver- 

tare taught me m—_ N 21 | 


een anne 


1 
, i * 


Serv. Ad * ae co be- 
low, and*defire your Ladiſhip will make n l 
Mrs. Cet. L hope the knows my Colonel all be ache | 

Play, for notwithſtanding my Mother's being me I ent 
never go to Heaven iſ F lor'd'any On ies == pr | 
III tey, for ſhedaid the fame of 'Difebedicice; aud 
riſque I haveruwalieady ; uni ſo uo doube de that Creates | 


| __ ifi it reſo bd a Thing, * would 9 8 
EN D 2 SCENE, 


” . 


„ 


3 


N 


2 Tovewell and Itothe Play, and ſo Adieu, for you are both 


. but I muſt not ſhow ĩt. 1 os 


- dale to ſteal from the Play ts: 
OE INE? Tag ploy. | 


15 Ba. PRONE I Ws. "LEA Kilt, Mr/Cotan? ©. 
| you without being Injuious to your Honqur, 
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s CE N E mul Houſe: | 
Eu Thoughiles, He Civett, cel and, eitel, 


ee ee 
„ Bent Gendemen, what are yon forto Night ? The 
"Play? | | 

Civett. Not 1. Faith, [ drank hard laſ Night, ads am 0 
| maykiſh to Day, Fd rather ſtay and drink a diſh of Tea 
with your Lady, if ſhe'l] give me leave. F 


Ed. Then I muſt-thank your Drink, not you, for your | 
E-— ; but we are Maried, and the leſs pray the 
ere - 


: Thought. Ay; ay, 20 you Two to Cards, and Colonel 


Col. if I dig not know _ I ſhou'd * Jealous, andas- 


Madana; will you give me leave to. Bett an your Side A= 
Fid. With all my Heart; but you'll be ſute to loſe. 
Cal. IIIl Venture that. So na Ihave got a good E 


Xe „ eee 2 | 


Ert Colonel and Thought, . 


Mr. Civett. I want neither ſo long as Lean Gaze freely ; on 


far I've o | 
HA. For mel You 3 eee 
1 (elf; left Folly and Heedleſneſs — en 
F 


Te 
* 4 


bers b. 


2 


- 


K 
. Civettc No, Madam, you never bit Folly, and Fee * 
| there” s not one of your Actions but creates Love. 
2 Nay, if you are ſtill on that, String 1 r 
ii what a Pipdent Woman 10K not hear“ $i 


"Cart. Do but ſtay, and let me t. 


I Friendſhip have for you.. 
Fid. It cannot bez think pany, of me, or le me no 
mote... „F n 
8 Fed 75 5 8 e 108 £1018 ol * Exit Fidelia 


Civett.. she nad i in that Way that mou d put a 
ſtop to my reer, but far from it, for ſhe. makes me Doat: 
Oh, Love! The Reaſon of all Unreaſonable Things! 
How m her Vertue ſhines above the reſt of her Falſe 
Sex! Who tho they care not Six-pence for the Lover, 
would have been pleag d to are R 8 
Om —— But Hef '#none than . 


e Enter con - Ge, N 


| g Whg, bt ub nig thougbel kad ech E Eile © 
by this Time, ſor I fancy that L Betted on the ſurer Side» 
| -forl know you are too well-bred to w]in .z Bady's' Money, 
and ſuch a one! as Fige!ie, wWbom all the World's 2 Dying 
N or-, DUR Konz 997 aendern 10 
Wine Tet em Dit and be Demi d. arhatcaretÞ?s 9 £1 
E bed Foo nomad 2D Galt © © 
3 — Bocauſe TarSick, and thenefore Ml gh, Fon to 
Sed. „ ebnen t Fein ea et ar ene 
Di . fl 70 [Moy R' kar, "299 un! HN Civett: 
-ﬆ) WO 2 101 hem et es 1 2 |; 12 ing ut ein 
rl. T ad "Fhave'obſerv'dvhim a gobd 
990 e e Day at 
wry ny . Dinner 


11 
* 


"while fiſting Lors thro 
n in 15 ee 9 
9 


, 


— — ow eroerre ey GS — 
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Servant. Whars the matter? Is it an Au and Battery, 
or Way-laying your Honour > Let me know, and well 
have ſufficient Damages 
for a Cut Fi 


1 
j 

4 

} F 


Tilt Crime you ever heard of. dt ou, there is a. 


having 
 'YoungFellavws that followed her; I was a Drinking with 
Gy AR Conrtlove, whois: one of chem; when the Wines in 


= Oe 9 | 
_ rorficuldtty-3 he trembled, wall ws in cold 


© Seats all Dinner-time, and lick d up ber Crumbs like 
Manna ; but how has ſhe us'd him? That 1d be glad to 


know; If the intends to 80 on with hit ſhe'll make it a 


Secret to me; but if 1 have the intite Poſſeſtion of her 
Heart *twill Bra for a Jeſt, for no Woman can hide. any 
Thing from the Man that ſhe Loves. Whether Im ſo 


"as We or no. 1 fear I ſhall not know, for her N. are all 


e Mor ah WG 4. 
ted e ee Wamens Fools. 


2 5 $1 8 * 7 - Lk Colonel. 
<4 8 $08! E hinge. 

Enter Ms, cad, ure, «Layer. 
Vir Ca. I ve let bay DeatiMr. Labout 


oneofthe weinhileſ Occafions perhaps in the Nation. | 
Mr. Pick, Oh, Dear Sir, Em proud to be your Humble 


Hive Hundred Pounds in nothing 

inger if I bave the Pa e Jury. = 
Mr. C n uon ſo, ny Little Limb ef che law? 
Then I ſhall get an Eſtate by this; for tis One of the Har- 


certain- Lady whom all the Town is mad 


z now ſhe- 
fhewn me alittle mote Kindaefs than tk tell of che 


the 


oy was it a-Right'Honoura - we'd indick f bim for Scandalum 


FRY 


eee 
«of Wine, aud thro ws it in my. 


hing i ed; Did bs dw Blood 
Tin "tives wotl, for ke ſtain'{ 


my b , and 5 mx 1 
e A, very 


5 the Wir out; I 
whip, he un 80 


e yeugy we. quaſt of all 8; ihai ae 7 
Pearl-colaurd. 16821 2 cls: drawn on that | 
Day by the Lady her t who pes preſented me withy then. 


u bave ſtill.gr 


N. Pick For that you eater Damages ; 


Muagnatumz or it ſhe be à YVite or Nane. | 

man, we'll accuſe him of Sacriledpe, I 

Mr. Cal. The Church! I ſeom Ur w Kurs I deal 
in no ſuch Cattle 3 I want u Luck i Horſes fleſt 

Mf. Picks Llike 
do with the - for then gn Miel Go urt would 

have run away with all the P Profit z bi there one e Thing 

in your Cauſe Ldon t like. 

Mr Cal. WVhats that? < 

— VVhy, . 

Damages he has no Money to pay us, for all their Income 

iz laid on their Coats, and e him 


for Swen e may £ Wo mio} copys tel 
how-to i ee ; 8 95 PRA. HEL 


Mr. Cal. Do but get kim to nnd 5 in the Pillory, or be 
confin'dto his pd. 5, and twill ſatisfie me 3 1 care not 
- ſo much for the Money, as to have him made an Example. 
Mr. Pick. Truly, Sir, Tdefire to be excns'd in this Matter. 

| Me. Cal. I tell thee then — get ſome Ruffians to Murs 
der or Beat him, or any Thing, and thou ſhalt have a 


- 


ur CERT fay.nat having to 


1 


Pa of Fin long as my. Atm All we Beaux r 
make gathering Apes 0 he does us a deal of Miſchief: 
VVe Buz and Hum, a 1 aw the Ladies all the Summer, 
till we have brought the Fruit to æ Ripeneſs *whip, he 
comes ome at — ao 7 ce z ſo dur Noſes . 
wip d, we are only thei a Monat 
fats he Prey for the Lion. 23 Wl 8 
_ Mr. Piel. This is hard indeed! But 1 66 mber 
any ſuch Caſe in the'Prattice'of the Law, b Titgs Home 
| and ſee ——== for if there be, we'll make hit know Pa- 
per and Parchiierit e as Sharp as Iron and Steel. : 
r. Ca. if your have never a Prefident, letme dec fd. 2 
8 Bu it the Plagyes can, gb 
e 
79 gbini es i "i | a | 
2 2 gol oe Nights. ha, LIES 
6 1 we lthe Hen? whoſe C ihe are fuach'd by Kites, s 
bye Th: and let biz SY 252 e 222 
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Ba Lad Civet and Teach. 


ode your Lordtbip like the Lady youled 
"Gar from the Play all Night? ; 
Lett. VVhy doſt ask me? I have ſeen her before. - 
Ne op [know that, but ee upon 
with her. 
L. Civett. VVhy Faith, 1 could like her very well, were 
ſhe a VVoman of Quality, for he's We Handſome, 
and has a good Fortune. 


5 


i 
Ser 


| wy, and may make aVVife for any Man ; but, my Lord, you 
Will he ſo much a VVelchman to mind a Family; for 
"there's not Ten Peers in the Kingdom has domt theſe 
Twenty Years; if they have Money enough, they may be 
of the Family of Cyndarace, there will be never the more 
' Scuple for that. 
I. Goett. Why indeed you ſpeak Truth; and weir of 
; Quality are much in the right to ſecure Money enough for 
"a Miſtreſs when we are weary of our VVives ; for thou 
know'ſt tis a Nauſeous Thing, to have it ſaid a Man of 
Quality ſhould like his 'V Vife above Halfa Year. _. 
Og. Well then, Pray, my Lord, ſtrike up, for 1 
* RE en Ca ou call me Couſin; T have ſome power , 
wit in Venture, and bad Tather be your Friend 
: a ones 3 — Ul aſſure you there's many a Fleſh-flie 
4 about her of your © mo i. me ſhall-be 
Nameleſs to prevent Duck. 
ba L Giver 


. E 


* 2 P . 7 - 4. 


ns: Pi, 
We 
a5 mg. £ 1 282 


br. VVhy, ode wean of a Good Fami- 


5 2603 
L. Cen. You're in the right on't, tho“ the New Way 
we have lately taten up in farming one another at the 
Firſt Puſh is much? better. than former 


7 when nothing | 
but Death would ſerve 3 the worſt How is, theres 3 
Hurt or 1 Home Thee Wecke be- 
fore the Town knows he has been Fighting, and wear his 
Cloak 3 part and take Phyſick to make him 
look Pale, that he Ladies may pity him. 
Thou 845. Vour n ſays true, woech Marrying 
in habe is a goqd Expedie nt again(t it. 7 
I. Cinett. Really and ſo it is: Here he; me, "Marry me, 
and do what thou wilt with me; thou ſhalt be my Boſom 
Friend, my dear Teng biięſs; the ſooner it's done the 


more it will appear - to the 3 was i in, e vick me, Y 
——and that ln Fond of. | 


"Ber Mr. Clou. | 


| Mr. Cal My: Lord: your Lordſlip's cnc} — Savant 55 
Fm ſcanty of Time 3 I can but juſt ask you how- you do: 
Eet me die but I'm ſo overcome with the Ladits I have not 
2 Minutes Time. Here! holding p « Letter] 
Ereceiv d a letter from a Dutcheſs juſt now, who tells; me 
that fhie cannot live an Hour without me: O Lard! I'm all: 
_ "Rapture z. Im all Fire:: you Lordſhip . 


85 2 I to ll ber Charm 


2 My.Callow, and 1e Lan. 


2 There kes der Grace's Letter, It make bold 
wlcewho ſheis 5 Hah ! It's dated from the Exchange | 


Reidy - 


— 


Cod -- 


Reads the Lues 


CY 


When you Bought your Szord-knat you; Stole my 


Heart, therefore: pray come to the, Shop "this Af- 


ternoon. My Miſtreſs will be Abroad. 


Yours for Ever, 


R . 4K" 4X: "Y 1 y of 


* <- * D "%y 
: A L ba IN I $ + St» 15 Wk x 
\ 9 * —— 
G Au ITE IIS & . ha, 


I wiſh I were to have the beating of all the Bragging 
Fops that call Exchange Women "Quality. © 
L. Goett. Faith, bileſs, it's more than thou could ſt 


do with a Regiment of: Dragoons to help thee; thou 
| know'(t we doat all in our Turns; but let's he gone to the 


my Coach rede OR 
Page. Yes, my Lord, it has waited theſe Fout Hours. 
I. Goett. Come Thoughtleſs, | Hymen proſper our En- 
; Thought. Amen. | = | KIN oh RA T3. ad 
e Emit L. Civett aud Thavghtleſs. 


Enter Col. Courtlove aud Fidelia. 


al. Lhave brought one to ſing the Song I promis d yo 
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the Widow s, for I'm mad to be Married. Hey Paget Is 


— rr — — — — 
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Ris, by fo, lag 3 
5 r= Tee, 
I therefore you will Grateful prove, © 
. e and Love too yur Turk. 


| Dot Kind Report altnps me more, 


| fay 1 puſh my Fortune on, 
And ef the many you Ador | 


e 


Tam the anly H One... . 


N abr Fins n0-vares.1 hoy th 
| 5 — YourStrephon's Dying Prayers dens. 
Tir an Uncivil Thing, you mans? | 


To give the Wal the Lie. 


You were Unkitd, Madam, not to MES at Cards with "= 
Civett 3 beſides, you left him in a very Ill Humour. 
Nd. Tm ſorry I: ſhould put any One out of Humour, 
"tis what I hate. | 
Col. You put all. che Town: out of Humour, and me 
moſt, who have lov'd, and ſtill do love you better than my 
Eyes 3, and yet you make no difference between, me and- 
every One that is ſuffer'd to Viſit you. 
Fd. 1 hope I am not more Civil to any One than Vertue 
will allow, — to be Rude ta any One is not in my Nature. 


. Vertue will allow of more than Love or Diſcretion; 
you | 


6 


(2) 


you, Madam, will let a N Lead you, ſo be 


dares not attempt your Vertue; and let all the Town ſay ES 


hes in Love with you, rather than do a Rude Thing. 


Fd. It ſeems then I'm Indiſcreet : Are you to govern 
my Looks and Actions? When firſt I made a Friendſhip 
with you I. did not think you wou'd. have exacted this 
from me. _— 

Col. I deſire nothing from you but what is for your 
z and as for the Friendſhip, you may call it by that 


Nawe if it pleaſes you beſt, Madam. — But tis Love! Al- 
mighty Love l. Has never given me reſt ſince I ſaw you. —- - 
Thave been Two Years on the Rack, and can hold out no 


longer: Young Gvett has given the laſt Screw, which has - 


| torn and mangled my Heart to pieces. 


Fid. What has he done cangive you this Diſquict 8 


Col. All that can be to make me truly Unhappy; he loves 
you, and has told you, and you have heard, and not for-- 


him. 
Hd. 1 on i deſerve all this, for ever hearing you ſpeak 


to me of Love or Friendſhip ; what had I to do With 
more of your Falſe Kind g Tü unden by one already; I. 
Dew Ter d when feſt} beirkogd. to you 


but hop'd to 
have had ſo pure a Friendſhip, that Veſtals need not have 
Bluſh d at it, reſolving (till to keep my Vertue Pure; and 
you cannot be contented with what I can give without. 
Offence to that, I muſt never (ee you more. 


Col. I am your. Friend, but more your Lover, and beg 


2s ſuch to be eſteem'd, and hope you will, fince you have 


jet me go on thus far. 
Fi. Tou have my ee e 
FFB than the whole. u f M 


9 Why did e always ay fo? 


* 1 Sg. * 
F Fid, 


„„ „% ——_ 4 ee 
* * 


Had. Yes, out Dan 


2 * — N — = TTY EY * — * 
4 4 6 
na | 


FOES 


FA Idid, and always meant ſo. . 
Cl. Tm fufe I never tho ht it; tis true, ou W 85 | 
: Jove to pretend Honour and Friendſhip, and we Men are 
fain to ſay ſo too to ger Admittance, tho' none ever 


though it, * truly I belicy'd the Women were of our 


Opinion; a Friendſhip: is ſuch a Cold Name, it's fit for 


none of different Sexes to have till Sixty: 1 haye a Siſter 


"and a Brother for Friends: Befides, one chuſes Friends by 
'Infide, not by ſeeing them, as I did you, at Churches had 


'Pla y-Houſes: No, No, Madam, I lov'd your Perſon be- 
— I knew you had one Principle of Ader, and ſhall - 
love and parſue you, tho a Thouſand Rivals blockt vp the 


A4. Then I'm the Miſcrableſt Woman upon Earth, 
obey me once, and leave me, tis all I as for my undoing, 
Col. Will you iſe to ſee me then as oft as you can? 


Way 


Col. Ill ſubmit then to — Commands, Hut ceaſing 
to love you; and believe That the _ 1 in the 
n Ican deny you.” bh 


1 to part, 23 Fg. 
— Since — F have i Jo.” 5 


„ ce Colond. 


Fidel A cer "RE fa » on „ the G — 
Lye there, Unhappy. Wretch, and never riſe again ; ſure 
the worſt 'of Planets Rei d when thou waſt Born: O 
Man! Man! How Happ , ſhould we be never to ſee you 
but through a Grate, elſe with or without you is no Eaſe « 


Fire and Water are not bettef Servants, nor worſe Maſters. 
_ Sowe Piping Power come down, and tell me what to do! 


„ 


* }. . . | ; ' 
 Thoughtefs, thy Crimes beth brought this on 1 * | 
Add oneto ali the reſt, and firikg me Dead... a * 


ee. retire from this Falle Town with all 0 Help I 


| Nee 107 vente Fidelia ſees 15 and rife. 


M. Pol. What Muſing, Fair and Vertuous Lady 7 - = 
What makes your self ſo Leda. when, all che World's E 
15 — af: the Flaws, and am thinking | 

„have e Nau, an am thi to | 

Mrs. Pol. 1 5 me to nettate into your Se - | 
rene Thoughts, I fancy Madam has not the leaſt - 
ſhare in them. Rs nw 
Hd. I have a Husband will not AR OED him, and [ | 
fhou A hate my ſelf to like any One elſe. 
MIS. Pol. That's indeed à very odd Princip'e, . 
be aſham d to own it to me, for if Married Folks muſt 
have no Pleaſure but from one another, they d as good be 
condemu d to the e Town . be Sar. 

a deſpicable Place. . 5 people obey 
Fid. You talk ſtrangely. ;  _ WOE 
Mrs. Po/. Not ſo Strange as: Trey 3 my Ga 1 
Confident to above Twenty of the Firſt Rank, without 
Naming any One? And 1 will be as willing 40:ſerve you 
as. them: Is not Colonel Courtlove 'a Fine Gentleman > - 
Hah}, believe I have nam'd your Man. 

Fid. . — e I was ſo Fooliſh to like him,. da yen vot 


| 
; 

| 
] 

| 

0 


think it 5 — to retire, and avoid the Tempier 8 
Time? | 


© Mrs. Por. 5 


1 


* Mex Pot: 5 by no means; *4is the Way to make. 7 


"ws Mad in Love with bim, and that's worſe and 8 
| for is dete e ente find ou Fond of him he will 


; more Ladies-loſe their Husbands by Over- 
ESSE NO II +, 


"E Bid, I muſt be of your Mind in the litter pare 
Diſcourſe, For R ofyour 
he wou'd have been more Conſtant to me z and fince be is. 
not, I am reſolv'd to go into the Countrey, 
Mrs. Pol. I am forry you perfiſt ſo long in that mighty | 
- wrong Notion, for 1 tell you, Madam, Love thrives more in 
_ Countrey: Places, — you ſee nothing but Hey Gee 
_ Hoes, than in a Court where you may have variety of 
Handſome Fellows ; tis in Solitude it grows Mighty and 
1 What would thoſe poor Ladies that are con- 
ant 
ben your k. | 


Fid. r alk in the Garden, and have no more 
of this Idle Dit res br rememmbe? i have a Hunband, 
and reſolve to keepmy Honour. 

Mrs. Pal. A Husband and Hbnour again ! What is Ho- 
not? A Noiſe a Stalking Shade; it's like 

Maidenhead, when tis loſt no one finds it, and Heaven be 
prais d there is not many {ook after it now; and When 
- _ they have it tis us d like their Cloaths, fond of it at firſt, 


tin a ne 


- 
i 


SCE N E 5 
Ester Mrs. Venture and 0 olonel Courtlove. 


: | Gol. Mrs. Venture, Aſſiſt me now or never; this Chaſte 
Cruel Beauty flies me whenever I ſpeak of Love to her. 
Mrs. Ven. Why what have you done all this Time that 


i 4 A better Underſtanding between you. 
Col. No, I have deluded her ever ſince I have made my 
Addreſſes to her by way of Friendſhip, and it goes much 
- againſt me to preſs her any further; but Love makes me 
and all the World do a Thoufand Baſe Things, and to 
© ſpeak Truth — Thonghtleſs deſerves to be. a Cuckold as 
5 — as any one, for he's eternally running after any Thing 
that's New and b iſteen, be they Handſome or Ugly. 
Mrs. Ver. Yes, and Older too to my Knowledge, but 
. the will not believe it, or at leaſt fancies tis ordain'd for. 
* Wives ro ſuffer without thought of Return. 
Lu ul. She's much to be pitied, for ſhe, I believe, knows 
not what tis to be really Happy. 
Mrs. Ven. Therefore ſhe is not to be pitied, for ſhe 
knows not what ſhe wants, or elſe I warrant ſhe would 
not be ſo backward ; beſides, I cannot have that Compaſ- 
ſion for One who has a Table well fill d every Day, and 
won't Eat for want of a Chaplain to Grace; as for 
thoſe who are never without a good Stomach, and wou'd 
Eat at any Time, but can never have Vietuals proffer” d 
which they like, | 
Cel. Then I'm ſure I am in the Naulber' youpity, there- - 
« fore I N Madam, you'll aſſilt me. 
1 N Mrs. Ver. 


-the flies you now? 1 mult confeſs I had thought you had 


4 


Mrs. Ver. If Ido, as 1 believe I ſhall, I hope you will 
allow our Sex the better Natur d; for what Pains do many 
of us poor Women take to let you Men know we have a 
Mind to an Intriegue, and none of you will e us 
without a large Stock of Beauty or Pin- money? 

Col. The Laſt you Nam'd, . Madam, will never have 


Power on me, nor the Firſtto make me love to that heighth - 


do now, without the Beautiful Mind of Fidelia; 3 your 
Sex ſeldom wants Beauty, but often 


Mrs. Yew. Out with it Colonel! What vertue ? Was not 


that it you would ſay? 

Col. No, Madam, ſure you don't think me ſuch a Brute, 
Tthink you have all too much, but Love makes me ſay I 
know not what. 


Mrs. Ver. It makes you ſpeak I believe what you think ; ; 


but come, you ſhall ſay what you were going to ſay, or 
T'11 not be your Friend to my Couſin, but the Reverſe. 
Col. What ſhall 1 do? 1 fear 1 have provok d her. 


DLAſide. 
Mrs. Ven. Come, come, no Pauſing; I muſt and will 
know, . 


Col. Since it mast be ſo, Madam, twas Conduct. 
Mrs. Ver. And is this all? I am ſo far from being Angry 


F 


that Town my ſelf of your Mind, tho' we deferve .a better 


Fate, for I am ſure all the Time we ſpare from Dreſſing 
is taken up in the Conduct of the little Policies we ſhall 
uſe at the Play that Day, or where elſe we go; but the 


worſt on't is, we never think Management Neceſſary but 


in our Eyes; ſo the whole Thought tending to that 


makes us ſo often over- do it. 


Col. I hope, Madam, you'll Pardon what I bave ſaid, 5 


ſince you make {0 free with your ſelves. 


Euter 


6.353 - * 
Euter Mrs. Politick. a 


But here comes Mrs. Politick, ſhe'll tell us more of her 
Mind, ſhe has juſt been with her: Well, Mrs. Politick, 
what ſay s Fidelia? 
Mrs. Pol. Mighty Melancholy, and reſolves to go into 
the Countrey. © * | 
Cal. Is there no Way left? Be quick, for I'm Mad to 


gather her Sweets. 
Mrs. Pol. Why, 1 Fil perſwade her to go to the Fortune- 
tellers, for ſhe is now in a very Deſponding Condition 
between you and her Spouſe, and in thoſe Cafes we are all 
Mad after the Aſtrologers; but you muſt go firſt and give 
him his Do but make him ſhew a few of his Ma- 
, gick Tricks, and all will. paſs for Goſpel z be ſure to make 
him tell ad Tales of her Husband, perhaps that will help 


uz more forward than any 8 


When Mildneſs in 4 W turnt to Rage, 
Sbe ll after ſlick at _—_— Pl engage. 


Mrs. Venture, you muſt alſit us to pan your Couſin 
Fidelia to go to Mr. Set: Hgures, or ſome other Aſtrologers. 
Mrs. Len. III dot I warrant: yon; but, Colonel, you 
© muſt be ſure to Greaſe the Rogue well in the Fill. 
Col. III give him all Im worth o m]. Cruel Miſtreſs 
may be mine. + ta 
Mrs. Ver. Hold, hold, Colonel, | "they fay Men of 
your Coat oftner take than give. | 
Col. May be ſo, but I'd rather give the Indies for One 
Love, than take them for One I do not. 


Mes. Ven. I like your Humour, and wiſh there were 
F 2 | more 


& "3, uy ; * s 
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more of it; be gone to Mr. Set-figxres, and order what 
muſt be done there, and leave the reſt to me, 
Col. I'm gone. a 


0 Exit Colonel. 


Mrs. Vee Well, this Couſin of mine I muſt Ruin z I 
have made her ealous already, tho' ſhe knows not of 
whom; ſhe, fo! ooth, is a Wife, and can embrace the Man 
I love without Shame : O! what Pain tis to me to ſee 
that Cold Thing take his Warm Kiſſes. 
Mrs. Pol. You need not Envy her, for they are Ice and 
Snow to both, for he and ſhe both like others beteer than 


one another. 
Mrs. Vee. I hope ſo, = muſt contrive ſome 117 to part 
them. 5 * 
To be Reveng'd Ill try 25 weak Skill, 


And if that falt 2 want of Power wot wif W. 


05 
ACT IV. 


Euer Thoughtleſs and Mrs. Politick. 
Mrs. Pol. T Think, Dear Mr. 


Thoughtleſs, we manag'd 
| this Affair dexterouſly ; — I ſeldom miſs 
in any Thing I undertake of thif Kind: What makes you 
in ſuch a profound Study after the Concluſion of a 
Thing that has been ſo much. our Buſineſs ? .I was in 
hopes to have ſeen you ſo overjoy'd that you would have 
danc'd and skipp'd like Boys in a Feſtival. | 
Thought. 1 muſt confeſs I thought 1 ſhould have deen 
more pleas d than I find I am, all's eaſie to me but their 
going to Bed ; tis doubtleſs the hardeſt Card a Lover has 


N to play, to ſee his Miſtreſs in a Fool's Arms, and muſt ſeem + 
pleas'd. _ 


Mrs. Pol. And is this all? For hame ! I thought -you - 
had known the World enough to ſee it's almoſt ev 7 Bo- 
&, s Caſe as well as yours, therefore Chear u 
+ Thought. lam vex d ſhe ſeem d fo pleas'd with it. 
Mrs. Pol. 1 wonder you ſhould, for I believe there's 
not a Woman in the World, let her ſay what ſhe will, but 


likes a New Lover, a New Title, and a New Equipage : : 
But ſee, they are h 


Enter Lord Civett and his Lad SES Married, Mr. 
4d Mrs, Give, and Colonel Courtlove. 


Col. 1 wiſh you Joy, my Lord, 
Mr. Civett. 1 do the lame. 


I. Civett,. | 


6 Pear Colonel; Wal, you ſeem 
Angry ; and ſlit my Noſe if I am not ovetjoy'd that I 
am Married: Come, Mill, If get Heirs for thee and my 
ſelf ta. 

Mrs. Pol. Ay, ay, I don't doubt but your Lordſhip 
will have Olive Branches enough. | i 


Euter Fideli ia, Lady Civett runs and Habeas ber. 


| La. Civett. My Dear Baku. 11 beg Ten Thouſand Par- | 
dons I did not acquaint you with my Marriage, but my 
Lord was ſo preſſing to have me his before the Town knew. 
it he wou'd not give me Time to ſay my Prayers, ſo I 
hope you Il forgive me. 

Fid. Ican forgive you all Things that are for your 
Good, asthis I hope will be, tho' I tear you'll find a Dou- 
ble State not the Eaſieſt. 1 

_ La. Cvett. Em reſolv d to make my Yoke caſe; 

Fs. 1 believe you will. 


- Enter Mr. Callow yawning. 


Mr. Call My Lord, I wiſh your Lordſhip Joy, Damme 
.elſe ; I had been ſooner with you, but you know the Bu- 
ſineſs I went about. | 

Thought. Better than you think we do. [. Afde. 

Mr. Call. I had a damn d Fatigue; I thought her Grace 
wou d never let me go, and you know a Man muſt ſhew 
himſelf a Man of Metal at firſt, or elſe all's ſpoil'd. 

L. Goett. Very true, it will 'be my Turn next. 

Thoughts How had her Grace ſo much Time to ſtay 
with you, | 1 
r. 


5 C9 3 
Mr. Call. Oh Lard, Sir, as I hope to be ſav'd her 
Miſtreſs was gone out of Town. 
Thought. How! A Dutcheſs, and her Miſtreſs gone out 
of Town! Humph, this does not hang well together ; 
Was't not an Exchange Woman ? 
© Mr. Call. No, no, I miſtook, I call my Lord Duke her 
Miſtreſs, tis a Cant we have agreed on: An Exchange 
Woman | I tell you 1 would not touch the Hem of any 
Woman's Garment that was not Right Honourable. - 
La. Civett. Your Servant Mr: Callowbird, I ſee you and I 
ſhall be better acquainted 3 come there's your Woman, 
won't you ſpeak to her your ſelf? _ ; 
Mr. Cal. Indeed, my Lady, that's not my Talent; really 
I don't know how to go about it, except Somebody do it 
for me. N 175 
La. Civett. I thought you could have done ev'ry Thing 
better than other Folks, that come ſo lately from Tra- 
velling. ; | 3 n 
Ms Cal. Les indeed, my Lady, I have not been above 
a Year in England; the Jaſt Time I waſht my Feet 'twas. 
beyond the Herring-Pond. "0%; 
Thought. Death! I han't Patience to hear her Talk to 
this Fool; I'll ſerve him a Trick anon ſhall Baniſh him this 
Houſe. 5 | . arg WR | 
I. Civett. Bid the Fiddles'come in; are you not for a 
Dance? F 3 we 
Thong ht. Pray, Madam, when you are Dancing give 
that Fool this Letter, twill create Mirth. | To Mrs. Civett. 
Mrs. Civett. 1'!Fdo any Thing to wake Diverſion. . 


A 


A Countrey Dance, after thata Song. 
SONG. 


Fs know it, Dear Callow, thoſe are only 


* * * 
«. Yo 
* = * 7 4 
7 9 - 
* 
1 0 * : \ - * 
D + LTD. af TG. 
„ r : . , : 0 N # 
* ® pe 
fs O — : 
. : LY "% 
! * - lf _ * 5 % 
N - a - „ 
* . . ; % . _ * F 2 
7 a 9 , ” » * 
* , n - * 
9 - - . * ” 171 
. „ 
— 4 . 
S O N G. N | : 
0 w 9 - "_ 
1 
— 42 * 


X yo Car bitter ** r 
Of ing Si gbing Lover, © 
He 15 1 1 F - * e 
Aay be never more Complain, | 
But in Love for ever Le, „ 
And when ſhe asks may he ſtill give 
Let not Enjoyment make you Co 
Nor 7ealouſres affliet your Soul : 
If once it gets in tis hard to remove, 9" 
TheBane to ourPleaſure,and Deſtroyer of Love; 
. it eatsup our Sweets, it's a Waſp at the beſt, 
It buzzes and ſings, and ne er will give reſt. 


ay > 


"|. ha. 
* 


While the Song is Singing, Mr. Callowbird is peeping 
at the Letler, and pulling it half way out of his Pocket. 
I. Civett, Now, Ladies, won't you pleaſe to walk in 
and take a ſmall Supper, for I long to be in Bed; I never 
was between Sheets witha Woman of Quality before, tho 
I bave had Intrigues with moſt of them; but thon 
ning after them 
from Park to Play, and ſayirg nothing all the while, the 
Metry Half Crown's for Ule, theſe only for Shew and Re- 
putation. . e 


- [ Fxzunt all but C allow. 


5 


1 
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0 
Mr, Call Now can't I go in to my cer till have 
read this Letter; 0 ee 
Firſt. born; 1 cid not deſign makin m Court to her, but 
now l muſt in good Manger: Fai ve8 willing JH. 


3 Pulls ond the . "Reads, can. G Fe. 


Sue Throws it dow. 
Op r PLA, * 85 
eat and 


Noa, 1 m Ruin 0. Hang: d; \Undone 
and Damn d; She's a Whore and a Pick- pocket, an Im- 
pertinent Jill-flirt 5 [ 1 be 8 a: on A and never bow 


0 her + als r | | | | 
„ © 26 
) * N 72 i * * 3 bY ot. 1 5 1 dae, 4 a 


- « s 2 5 4 
2 vs 2 1 24 . * SO, 


_— ED Eu Civett — bis] Wie... g 

4: 5 . 2 

Mr. ein 1 ſuppole. Madam, you 1550 f ain Mare. 

* have had a Hand in't; tis dane like your (elf. 
Mrs. Civett.- e 1 did not, if I had I would:not have 


binder d . 
ut you ſhould confer he may bring ohe 


Mr. Cibete. 
- may hinder BY good Eſtate. . - 

Mrs. Civete. r hate conlidering of : any Thing but how | 
to go Abroad. . 


Mr. Cioett. 1 voni allow. tis in my Power whe- 
cher Il let you or no. 
. e What, you think becauſe I was 2 county 
. — k Married ec yo 1 muſt always be ſo, thank 
you that; you ſhould haye kept me out of Town if. 
you'd a wind to make a Fool of me ʒ I've now learnt better 
. anda few Grum AER ley fright me. 


* 


0 : Enter 


1245 ** Eu u. vol. 1. © 


Mrs. Pot. Whatz Quarreiog?: This mond 5 Day of | 
Mirth come let me make up the Buſineſs. 


Mx. Civett. No, Faith, e you dare wade up too 13 
5 e een, ny um, 1 


Mrs. Civert. Let him alone, he's Dorn. ſo ety of late. 

| Mir. C werf. If you have no better Jadgmen other 

- Thiow than in this, Mrs. . your Comp Would 

not be ſo often want: | 
Mrs. Civett. Nay, if you are for cor alling out 


Lam yours, 5 Has Wes ha. PRE Ee 
5 Ct Laughing. 


r © oY INN 

Mex den. S444 0 maintain thy old Se. ol 
mull; ; Glad, Sorry, Pleas d, Diſpleas d. Gay, Grave, Wit- 
ty, Nice, Coy, and all in the wrong Place; Money Mo. 
* ney! What are we 2 Jounger Brothers fain to ſuffer for = 
Warm S 

Mrs. Pol. Come, come, good Mr. cven, be not 90 
much ont of Humour, ſhe ee why make a very 
good Wife yet. 

Mr. Gvett. No, "Madam, © you 15 150 well Inflruted 
her ; you have Undone more L Your Women than ever a 
Proteſs'd Baud in Rome, where they give Licence 77 ſell 

Whores Fleſh ; and thou haſt done me more Miſchief than 
my. Grandfather did by getting the Fool my Uncle before 

my Father; and yet for all this, Dear Damnable Devil, 

TI forgive, provide thou wilt get me one Hour's Audience 
with the Divine Fidelia. 

Mrs. Pol. Ivow ous ſtrike me Dead with your falſe Ac- 

A . cuſations ; 


| 2 G * 4 * 
. - . - , 8 
* 8 + a 


* 


. cuſationsz and for meeting Fidelia at my Houſe you 5 
ſhould no not gi it for a World for fear of RefleQions,” | 
Mr. C Forgive iny Paſſion, I know I Hrong d you, 
and to ſhew.you 1 Repent take this Watch as a Peace- 
Offering, and a Remembrance I will. never fall Wt with 
you again. 9 . MN 
Mrs. Pol. 1 N L not receiy ſack 4 | Profent for the 
World, but upon that Score; will you come to my Houſe 
this Evening ? Poor Fidelia will be there, who you were 


2 


ev. Banter juſt now; I know you do not love her. 
Mr. ( Nos bit 5 but 1 n not wars and ſo 


your Servant. . 2 
0 Pol 4 < es. Tags {ORR 

C of better. { Mys. Pol. looking on her Wach] He dag 
to hiector me to it'z no, no, my Tongue. never goes right 
"= when it is wound up with a Gold Key, nor never ſhall; 

I got little but love for love in myYouth, and therefore 1 
make it up now; no one that has Money is ever deſpis 
the beſt Way of N 105 is by Plentiful Offerings. | 


Fi % rhe le b 
ale, ab Tn nd 
. | f e % ' oe... ;h . ve * E. * * x 


£ g 9 N , . 18 
2 = ; . 8 


4 4 2 
- 4 he — 
% 


E> 1 * Eater Fidelia 2 Pol. eh. e F 
Bi. You pleaſe me much with this Soft Maſ 4 1 0 a 
B den ybut ſeſf to every Body, and let us be alone. N ps 
"I Mrs. Pol. You ſhall alway bg bs here; tho* Ihn 5 

1 ifa a'Young Handſome Fellow ſhou d come in be. would 

= 1 e e ent. e e 
Na. By no means, Fel 1 defire'to' le none of them. ; 

"ERS Mrs: + Pa, 1 will go then 5 give Orders, Uk am at | | 
| Fo 5 IG 5 * A. we os e 5 5 
5 | . 


 O hold, DearMr. Coere, Lach Bet at Home, upon un Ve. 
racity here's no Body bat Fidelia Nay, ſince LK will 


| roy gy at hide e e 
EE. 8 . Erik 22 Pal. "8 


| * Bd; Zong K 2 5 1have. C 
not many eafie Hours, do not you make them fewer, 
Mr. Civett. No, Madam, 1 1” wou'd make. yours and mp: 


of | * Happy if you wou d ive me leave to tell you 
| | bo much Fam yours, to try | you can make me ſome 
return for all this Uncommon LPs. 
_— 1 cannot, will not, hear you, nor never exped Aa 
Return zand ſince you will purſue. this Diſcourſe. 1 I muſt” 


| INES: "oj | | | Mr. 


— 


. 


2 uy Men will be your Lovers before you! meet wit 


Mr. Civett 100 cannot ſtir fy you . I've lock d 
the Door ; Believe me 2 very Good Brother, a Dying a- 


ther, or. what you' 8 ant warn 4 raiſe” 8 Pi 
HS e fo ber. 


- et bat x 


d. Tcannot; maſt Ee Fry 70. 3 
Mr. Civett. Let me prevail with you; do not m me, | 
Vanity is not my Vice ; you'll find my Heart too full of 
Love for that to take Place 3 5 me-4 8 to overcome 


ſome Difficulties. 


Fid. Tis impoſlible. Se, + 8 
Mr. Coett. Try me, never an 5 TR ſuch a Return 
as I will make you 3 you cannot bo too pure a Temple for 

Love, ſince I am ſure you have too much Senſe not to 
- know that all the Pleaſures of the Earth are Dirt in compa- 
Is: 4 that where Two Hearts meet, * .<qually. full of.. 
—_— 

Fd. That mine and yours will never a if you Lv 
a Brother ceaſe to Ruin, that is n not 2 Brother part, nor 

2 Friend? 3 

Mr. Gent Force your init 1% Blind to my. 
Faults, forget I have no Merit, perſwade your ſelf into 
aliking, the Pleaſure will be the ſame ; ind ſome way if 
poſſibſe to make me agreeable to you, you can never e 
- your Heart with more ſafety ; you may find, Mada 


2x 
Friend; if you think fo, tie me to” 17 for ever; tis in 


your Poel alone, ang! in retutn n 1 S8 uy, lee ; 
nt . 

5 Here on my Knees 1 | beg you let me 80, bh all” 

your Arguments are vaj them to 2 one who de- 

ſerves them better, an SE them more 5 if vou detain 5 

me longer never lee me again. Tn FE * 


3 
* 7 <.. 


Mr. Owen Tell me but that you Pity. me and ry be no. 
Joo er your Jaylor.. 
I can pity you, but not relieve you. 2 
"Mr. Coett. That one Word unlocks all Doors with me, 
tho tis ſo poor a Compoſition tis not a Farthing in the 
. forthe mighty Debt of Love you owe me. 
i L Opens the he” 
-Fid: My laſt Command i is ceaſe to Love me. ¶ Exit. 
Mr. Croet?. She's gone, and every Thing about her 
ſeems Divine 3 What a Wife is here? She's Miſtreſs, Friend, 
and All.: Thoughtleſe, How Happy might'ſt thou be if thou 
* would? Bat we never orem. Ble 85 en we came 
9 by en 3 | 


5 c E * E $. James's park. 


= ku Glen che Redding 4 Lau. 805 


co 1 think this is the Time; but what or who ſhe i. is I- 
cannot gueſs ; ſure tis Fidelia: No, ſhe can never lay her 
Fears alide enough to venture; if it is any oY" of 1155 
Love be her Ecrangs ſhe' * be little che better. 3 


Ene Mes. Civett ad} Mes. Politik is TY 
8 4. [or 

Mrs Gen. Do) you know me, Colonel Sa "2 >» 5 

Col. No, "Madam, but Lhope I ſhall SE, 2 

Mrs. .*Tcanot tell wi hether you ſhall or ho, tis 
28 you behave your ſelf. 

Col. I hope, Madam, you don't doubt my Manhood: 

Mrs. Civett. No, nnn and dar, 
e 1 aimat. os | 


0 


* 


2 5 0 


* 
. 


(0 


"Gol. Traly, Madam. if that be your Buſi neſs believe 
you and I ſhall worſe Friends than we met. 

Mrs. Civett. Why is your Heart ſo far gone that tis 
never to be tecall d. 

Col. No, perhaps net; but your Requeſt i is ſomething 
- unreaſonable at firſt Sight 3 my Heart I can give but to 
one, and that muſt be a WomatT That neither ſeeks mine 
nor any one's elſe; my Body I can diſpoſe of in ſeveral - 

Places ; and if an Eſſay of that will do you Service, pull off 
yout Mask, and if you have good Teeth, and a ound: | 
Complexion, Lam yours. 

Mrs. Civett. Not ſo neither, Col. but if you il tell me 
if Fiddelia be that Happy Woman the Town ſays the is? 
Col. Why truly I cannot deny but did 1 think ſhe wou'd 
give ear to my-Prayer I ſhould make her my Saint. 4 
Mrs. Cvett. I — then it muſt be a Magdalen . 
my Knowledge ſhe has more Lovers than you ne ſhe is 
; well pleaſed to hear. 

Col. Baſe as thou art 8 Wer t thou not a Woman Id tear 
| thee piecemeal z however, I'll ſee your. Hog's-Face. [Pulls off 
her Mart, and Starts. J Ha! Mrs. Civettl, What 2 has 
put you ofthus to abuſe your Self and Friend??? 
Mrs. Civett. Love and ealouſie; and ſince you have 
diſcover d my Paſſion, Truth wi 
' Your Goddels Fidelia is my Hagband's Miſtreſs, ſhe mects 
him, and I believe does all ſhe can to r him $50.4 
whilſt you and I ate made their Sport. 

Col. Good Angels! If this be true confound you r Sex! 
Can there be ſuch groſs: Villany hid in that - Yoke + Aare > 
Sure, Madam, all you ſay is Falſe.  « | 

Mrs. Civett. They're but zaſt gone From Ms. Politick's 
Houſe,” ask her, here ſhe is. ; 

Col. Speak, Madam, Is this true? 


Mrs. Pol. Indeed I never tell Stories, nor love to. ha ve 
any 


be my beſt Vindicator. 


2 5 5 ee . * R 
N * * 1 0 N. * * E : . 9 . Ber 
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| | 2 85 t at m. "Houſe: but this? could u 1 for- | | 
. 
| 7d himſelf into my Houſe whether Lu, 
2 5 „ r n 75 
„ 1 2 | | 
9 N Wa he pleasd with! im? And did ſhefufter kim to 
. W 8 * ; * —_— 8 * 204” > 8 f W 
r a cc oe PE ES 
Vu. Po. Not above Twoor Three Hours at moſt... bo. nA : 


Col. That's more than ever ſhe did to me in Two. Years ' © 


Time. O Women! Women! What Cheats you are I 


Ib Na in kifs'& her land he'd Bluſh, amd look 
daun the Day aſter as if it had been ſome wighty | 


EEE... ult. }couldgoMad wits 
= 5M \ "Mes. Over, Have Patience as I have, — let 
FE erer rm rr EET - 
eee Wikbhalt 8 go ls Mit 

5 * ont a Woman in FHO. 
Pe you 
A « Woman kind, and only to you; wt 

may ; ſo farewel 3 eben know . 
t In (end you werd. 


| e the Ser, that we Men may 3 1877 
Mel, ie tis fo ill net loſe in and «<q 
— Wil enjoy ber by ſo on F zer. a 
8 „ 
; 0 


S8 CEN E Lord Civet's Houſe, | 


Ĩ4. Civett. I have now bat one Step more to Happineſs, | = 


3 | whichis to accompliſh che Ruin of Fidelis, which muſt 
daͤone by way of Friendſhip. She has gain'd Reputation to 
ſuch a. degree that there muſt be Demonſtration to do it, 
_ for tis not in the Power of a or a Womans - 


7 


2 


5 Serv. Madam, Colonel Conrtlove *defires to 
at e 


- a * . 4 . . * 4 


2 2 


* - 


1 beet d 1 not A 
Lg. No, I was eing. I heard of your 
1 ut Night, and am ſorry you ſhould lay the Inconſtancy 
of your Miſtreſs ſo much to | * Women ae U our 
Countenance you do: Alas] ET e 
3 at the beſt; or at leaſt you Men tink fo, $3 
TC. We may ſay ſo in Rhodomontads, 
our Sorrow the Whole Buſineſs of our Life” centers in 
ny is Women. makes ts OW Brave, e 


* 


* - 4 + ' m2 - * i , * | * by 3 


— LY 
8 4 


| and Extravagant, and in ſhort they make us every Thing 
AO 


but Wiſe Men. 
Lady. No Railing, Good Colo onel, that Subject has 


been threadbare many Years, and all our Faults laid open, 


1 111 


7% > ix» hee be 


Ages 


1 wy Ne 75 a 


* I N oP 


TAE 
e 


© Sev. Ws „ 

| D BT We Þ: L Exit 3 
5 if eee 
nete, good jon Word. 


_ [Exit eu 
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yet you are not well without us. 

Col. 1 have done, Madam, but hope your Ladiſhip will 
allow I have reaſon to be Angry, who have follow'd your 
Couſin thus 1 
durſt ask her the leaſt Favour, nor o much as told her T 
2 her Lover till lately. x 

And this you vlead 45 Merit: why, 1 believe it 
her, for. Women hate ſufpence in any Thing. 
Col What do they Love? I wiſh I knew. 

Lad, Dear Force; Raviſhing by the Man we love z 
take wy Counſel, and try ber that Way, _ qud:. it 


with that awful Diſtance that 1 never 


dere than all the Rhetonck you have. - . e 
- Col. How ſhall I have an O ity ? 8 
Lu She and I are to go to eee, 

eee back 111 — 855 her to e er leave 

| 2 
5 1125 23 e « ene Bt 


* 


4 "You em e Melancholy of late, my Dear idea; 


how go Matters between you and the Colonel? Is the 


Old Man got uppermoſt, and does he begin to cool? 
Fid. No, no, but I wiſh I never had known him, 
5 that he were as Cold to me as a Courtier to a Be 
of late he purſues me with that Violence, appr, for 
| Love and Jealouſie I have not one Minute Reſt; | 


er to give. 

Ws All that ever [ intended, Which is my Friendihip. 
Lad. 1 remember Nane me py but I no more ba 
youthan him. 2 &- 3 | 25 85 1 
Fid. Why did you got? 555 5 
La,. 3 thoſe Speeches at che 
Intrigue are as Natural to all our Sex as Dreſſing, Ogling, 
or Looking like a Saint in a Morning 
when we are to meet a Gallant in > th Afternoon; 
Fid. Lam ſo much a Noviee in theſe Tg that all 1 
ſpeak | is Real. 


_ - Lady. May be ſo, but Women. ute never believed in 
thoſe. Caſes; if you are weary of our Lover I Eno but Oo 


one way to be rid of him, which is by Enjoyment: . 


Fid. Then I muſt keep him for ever, which Tcould — 
well pleaſed to do if he would be gp my Friend, and 1s 


my Lover. 


Husband 


TT. WW 
LI. Never fear me. b. 27 een SOR 27): 
1 : „ 


Lady. And have you granted him al that's in your Pow ; 


inning; SY an 


before our Huabands, 


La,. That bell never be 1 canT 
| ima ein what makes you take ſuch Pains to be True to a 
Man who 1 is ſo Falſe to OM ach, to my . your- © 


(52) 
Husband has a Miſtreſs now ready to Lie · in, beſides a Hun- 
dred Intrigues which we know nothing of. 

Hd. You miſtake, I am not ſo much a Fool to k-ep my 
vertue for his ſake, tis my own; I know his Baſeneſs, and 
ean relent it as much as another, and would return it any 
way but quitting that Dear Jewel, which indeed is the only | 
Jemof Value in all our Sexes Casket. But, Dear Couſin, 

give me your Advice how to be quit of this Troubleſome 


Wi 

can give you no Advice in this Cale, n ar 
too ö a Lover for me; I am for the Modern 

Way, Love a little, not long, but often, and never make 

my ſelf uneaſie for any Man; the Vertue you boaſt of ſo 


much I own is à very Fine Thing if one cou'd have it 


Inſur'd ; but ic often happens Women grow weary of it 
- - when no Body cares to take it from them; and leſt this 1 


- { | » ſhould be your Chance, you had as good give it whilſt 


you may be thank'd for it, as keep it and cry it about the . 
Streets when no one will buy it; bur, my Dear Couſin, 
let's leave that to Set-Figure. "XY 

ad. II e les you you; not ont of any Curioſity of - 
my own, for my Reſolutions are fix d, and not to be re- 
mov d by ſuch Trifles. : 
Lady. Well, but let's go deer, Mrs. Polztick bas pro- 8 
vided ſome very good Chocolate tor us as we come Home; 


* 0 and I am to make you Two Friends. 


Hd. I defire not her Friendſbip, neither will I go thi- 


ther; except you promiſe not to ſtir from me all the- Time, | 
| my I never IT go without a Fear upon me. + 


pon my Honour I won't. 
E Th Then e do you call me. 


her I will be fure. 


Fid. 


(53). 


Ed: Farewel ; ſomething lyes my upon my Spirits. 
[_ Exit N. 


Lu,. Gothy ways Wee if Lovewell lers ſlip this Op- 
portunity, I'll take care he never ſhall have loch another 
with any. one elſe; nay, I will have e writ on 
his Forehead. | 


Einer fo ber Mes Givett and Mee. politick. 


Lady: Allgoes well, the Scene of Love is to be at your 
Houſe this Night, Mrs. Politick ; Fidelia is to meet the Co- 
lonel there, pray let them not want Opportunity; the 
Mettle is ready melted, it only wants pouring into the 


ſteal away, and you and 1, Neice, wid and viſit ] 
Lady Simpler. | 
54x Civets. What makes you. love. to go there?. I hate 
Lady. 80 do 1 too, but ſhe has a Handſome Haband, 
andi tis 1 ſhe's well enough pleaſed to Pimp for him, ſo 

there i is but Quality in the Caſe. _ 

Mrs. Pol. Yes, yes, I taught her that, for [think-is the. 
only uſe can be made of an Ugly Wife. 


Enter Lord Civett, . 


L. Civett, What is your: Ladiſhip's Pleaſure to Day » 
Shall I wait on you tothe Perk or IN” 


Egad that s Fine C Afide 12 
— 


Mould ; I promis d to ſtay with her all the Time, but Ill! | 


dsc the ſame. 
.  reaſonablea Thing, and 5 tis ſo much in uſe. 


| | ; * your Os $ Humble Servant. 


(549) 

Ledy. Nowhere; good my. Lord ſolow Your own 
Way, and let me do the ſame. 

L. Civett. But we are newly Married, Madam, and *tis 
the Faſhion to be Fond at firſt. 

(Lady. I love no-Faſbion that's. Troubleſome 3 l ove — 
ee bold out 3 aud Im engag d to pa, aud T4 
Morrow, and indeed almoſt all the Weck. 

L. Civett. I was in hopes your Ladiſhip would bare 
ons me the Honour to have taken a Turn to Epſom with 

; 1 interided 1d have gone to Morrow dre Air, 1 1 
855 That d with Vifitants. * 

Lady. 80 you may, and leave me behind, 1 never in- 
[tended to be one of your Lordſhip's Retinue. 

L. Cie. Not for the World! But if your Laa ill 
Siem leave Ill be one of yours. Lr 
La. Neither, neither, — Pray go where you! pleaſe, 

; and do what you will, Il never interrupt you; tis the 
ſame Preſcription I intend to uſe my ſelf, and ſo your | 
' Lordſhip's Humble Servant. | 
Mrs. Civett. Tes, pray my Lord let i be ls, that [may | 


Mes. Pol. His Lordſhip 's too well Bred to Aiſpute ſo 


I. Civett. Why Faith, and ſo I am, and the World 
mall ſee my Lady Cigett is as free as the Widow Feature, 


L Exit. 
Bun: Thooghtlſs. 


La. Gen. My Dear Thoughtleſs why ſo Dull 2 

| ht, To ſee you ſo Merry. 

Lua. Civett. r. have I not = think you, Ke 
obs ve 


[OR 


have got ſo good a' Father for your little One, which I 
doubt will make his Loiiſhip a Viſit ſooner than he expects? 
- Thought. Nay, I am pleas d with it too; but cannot be 
in Hiinjont for my Life, for fear of loſing one Grain of 
your Love; the Loſs would be Infopportable, and me- 
thinks I have faſted a long Lem already. 

La. Civett. Meet me to Night at Eight a Clock at Mrs. 
Politicks, and then ſhall be your Eaſter ; but have a care of 
yea for if you do I won't pity ou. 

III willingly run that Riſque 3 one Favour 
more will make me entirely Happy, which. is not to ſuffer 
ſuch Fools as Callombird to buz about you; tho I dont 
fear you, yet it makes me uneaſie to hear you talk d of for 
ſuch Ce. 

La. Civest. Iwonder you ſhon'd mind that, when vou 
know they are Drones without Stings, and are as little 
eſteem d. Bat be gone, I wou'd not Tv my Lord 

find you here. | Ow, 4 


Im affaid my GaNatit will ptove er ell than 


my Husband, which often happens; if ſo, he muſt have 3 


| Husband' $ Pate, for all that's like Reſtraint hate. 


Ener Mr Callowbird. Ru f to he ou and 0 
bis HE. . Lia a | SELL 

Mr. Calloiv. Gad, this Fg don iN VE 
La,. Why do you find Fault, e you. are * 
Handſome. 

Mr. Callow. Ob Madam, , aVerthwig is the oft diſaj 
able Thing iti the World to 1 Face, * Nig Gp, 
becomes me much better. 


Tops br exe 8 9 g 9 * 


L. Exit. . * 


8 
_ 


3 


1 "Gal I fay now? 


<5 56.) | 


Mr. Callom. Nay, Sh I'll give yon « Demonſtr 
tion; bow does your E like me now ? | 


| LPullo bis Cap ont of bis Pol and pats # on, 


"Lady: O wighty well! 1 could not have believ'd it. 
Mr. Calls. But how do you ike me Howe.” 


g K Cocke bis Hes 


A. Handſome 7 We L, ST ; 
Mr. Callow. There's a Swinging Advance ___ What 

3 Ade. 
Why Faith, Madam, I m your Humble Servant: T 12 
ns full of Company laſt Night ; Two or Three Potions of 


5 *Chaliey le 3 ſtole me AY, and carry d me Home with them 


10 
A+ 1 e "Twas: s pretty dds Perſons of Quality make you 


"Mr. Callow.. Ogracious! Thave miſtook 3 1 wou'd have 


- ai they carried me Home in their Coach. 


. 25 Wy 'Tis an eaſic Miſtake, and you are apo'to make” 


3 


'Mr. Callow. Oh, Dear Madam, indeed ſo l am; I-vow 
your Ladiſhip has a great deal of Wit, Rat me elſe: Icou'd 
e t deal more if I wou d. 
ts. Pray out with it — 1 long to hear what the Fool 
—_— ow 8 [ Afade. 
Mr. Callow. Why then Egad I could be mightily in 

but by the way, Madam, Pray what's a Clock? 


dy. I have forgot my Watch, but III go. look, and 
eier 8 


1 A 2. [Exit LadyCivett, | 


6 
Mr. Callowbird Solus. 


| Mr. Callew. I thou gt ſhe had been a Wit, but now I 
ſee ſhe's a Fool, not — know that asking what a Clock tis 
is the firſt word of an Addreſs, ——But perhaps ſhe did 
not know how to anſwer me, and ſo is ſtept off. —I ſhall 
have her Page to Morrow at my leave, with a Waſtecoat, 
PI gone! or ſome ſuch Toy. 


For — the Ladies only x3 2 
No matter for a Man to Speak, ſo be can Do. 


SCENE the Fortune-tellers, 


Euter Lord Civet, Fidelia, Mre. reach, and Mr. 
Set- Figure. 


1a. Goett. We are come, Mr. * to know our 
Fortunes, Pray tell mine firſt. 


Set- Fig. Looks | in her Hand. 


You have lately been Meriitd I fees” 

And care no ** Fortune or me; 

Your Husba 'U govern with eaſe, 

And that a true — will pleaſe ; 3 

A Son you will have in leſs than a Tear; 

It plainly to me in your Hand doth appear. 


La. Cvett. See how true he tells, Couſen: : Pray let 5 
hear what he'll ſay to your 5 


4s r That you ſhould be Queen of Love: 
And to ſhew you further, —_ 
Here ſhe charges you with Meurther : 


Tou will turn all Hearts to 


3 Ad may make the World a 
Nun have gain d the Love * x 
But the Man you Hushand call : 


Come you Spiri I 
Let this Fair ar One br Pat knw. 


8 + ee and Ds 
* — Fidelia and 


1 5 * 8 ” 2 o * = 
UT TO dm —ĩ— — nee 
„ F J | ; 
A % ; d 


: 1 
< 
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(538). 


Mrs. Thoughtleſs give biz her Hand, 
Ser- FE Help me Wonder! Here's a Book * 


Where I could for euer look : 
Venus here doth Saturn move, 


1 muſt act 


roundly why © 
You Il let tt 


3 Loves you 


Die? 


Fader 


He loves Women, yet hates Hou, 


And your Crime is being True. 
T will try my utmoſt Art, 


For to eaſe your Tender Heart. 
4 ts from below, - 


er which one of then comes 
peaks. 


Spirit. When youmeet with a Man that belongs 
( unto Mars, 
of your Fawours to him you muſt never be * 8 
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The White of his Feather his Innocence hem, 
The Red of his Coat how his Paſſun ſtill glows ;; 
His Stature is Middle, and the better for vo 
His Hair Light Brown ſbems he s Honeſt and T. rue; 
And juſt ſuch a One is allotted for thee, 

Which i you refuſe you neer Happy will be. 
Mer t % tis a Sin, of a Truth I do know 

Is the Will of the F ates, and they will haue i it ſo. 


d. C let's y gb, rm weary, and afraid of this 
Fellow; but LIl make him and his Fiends Liars, for I'll 
80 out of Town to Morrow. _ 

Mrs. Pol. Upon my Veracity you ſhan't o till I hear 

Fortune, for I never had it told yet, and III warrant 
you he ſays T am a True THING, RT 


Gives bim ber Han. 


Set- Fig Here's a Hand n ne er FRE in „Biel,, 
Shews the Owner truly good, 
Juſt and Honeſt to her and, 
Hues them all for the ſame End. | 


"Mrs, Pal. By my Soul this Fellow's ap an Angel, he tells 
the trueſt prettieſt Things in the Wor! 

Fid. Tis a Fallen One then; but let tay, for he has 
ſo diſ- ſpirited me I'm ready to faint. 

La. Civett., I'm ſorry to ſee you ſo In, but we 1 ſtop at 
Mrs. Politics, and ſhe fhal} give you ſomewhat to revive | 


ou. 2 
0 "#2 Hd. 


(66). 
N Fl go ſtrait Home, and to Bed, for L was never 
o daunted in my Life. 


Mrs. Pol. Indeed, Madam, but you han. t go Home in 
this Condition; if any Body hound ſee you thus they 
would think the Lord knows what; I have now at Home 


a Bottle of Never-failing Cordial, that will in a Moment 


{et you to rights; my Lady here can juſtifie it, ſhe came in 
th'other Day ſo Mal-ad?oite, and after a Dram 


La. Civett. Yes, indeed Couſin, tis very true, therefore 
be perſwaded. | 

Fid. I never wanted: a Cordial more than now, there- 
| fore for once I'll go, but don't ask me to ſtay, for I can't. 
La. Gvett. In that do as you pleaſe. - ”m_ 


Mr. Set- Figure Nur. 


well, theſe Women are Rare Things for ſupporting * 
Cheats ; but why ſhou'd they not? For they are the 

eſt themſelves; I was really ſorry for that poor.Lady, bur 
every one mult live by their Trades the Colonel gave me 
ſucha Bribe Fleſh and Blood cou'd not have refus d it, and 


I queſtion not if he plies her at the une Rate ny 
quickly gain his Point. 


For Magick Art I'm ever told * s 
4 Wear: ſeldom loſt where's Store of Gold. 


'Þ SCE NE Mrs. Politick's Houſe. 


Enter Lady Civett, Fidelia, and Mrs. Polit ick. 


La.Civett. Ob! Thad forgot, I muſt go ſend - Footman 
to fee | how a Lady does.“ 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. pal. Dear Madam don't your Ladifhip take chat 
Nee III ſend him up. 


1 Doth rum out. Mre. Politick * the Door. 


5 the Colonel from 4 Chet. | 


Fd. Ha! 1 fear I'm betray d. [ Run towards the Door. 
Col. Only for your Good, Madam; come don't be ſo 
Nice, this is not the firſt time you have met a Man alone 
here to. my certain knowledge. — Pray think me Mr. 
Civett, and then you ll be = * Prayers nor Tears 
ſhall fave you by Heavens. | 
Fd. Oh! Do but hear me. 


Col. No, tis not now in your Power to beg or command 
_ a Favour from me. 


Fid. Then Im Miſerable indeed! I Hope * not 


attempt my Honour. 

Col. Have you it et pure and Undefiled 2 

Fid. Yes, by all that's Good and Holy. | 

Col. Tm glad you have, for then I ſha!l have the fatif- 
faction of being firſt ſerved 5 for any Woman that can 
receive Courtſhip from Two at once, deſi igns the faireſt 
Bidder ſhall have her; and I tell you there is not in Na- 
ture ſo great an Enemy of either as a Provok'd Lover; and 


Beautiful as you ate, the Moment 1 found you F alſe you 
were blacker to me than a Moor. 


Fid. Let me know my Crime? 4 ? 
Col. My Time is too ſhort for that, my Buſi neſs now is - 
to claim a Favour which I hope you "think my Due, for 


what I ask you'll not be the poeter for, neither will your 
Husband miſs it, or you be the leſs eſteem'd. 


Lid. III could ever have believ d you would have had 
2a 


3 e Tmould ve ad 
your Acquaintance as much as 
| Col. Your Vertue is not leſs by granting all 8 to 
the Man yon Love, tis having many Gailants ruins Re- 
putation. 
Hd. All that you can ſay; and Love thrown into the 
Scale, ſhall never make me yield. 
Col. If you Love me how can you ſee me Dying for- 
what you may with ſo much Eaſe and Pleaſure grant? A 


Woman that is more Chaſte than I would have you what 


is ſhe good for ? A ſullen Thi 
and Pride to war 8 the Ele 


* makes it her iy neſs 


s wy ; 


Col. BY 1 Heavens I cotta not, " hat DE I ack I cannot. 
Live without, therefore be ſatisfied, for T muſt and: will 
reap my long-lookt- for Harveſt. — By all that's Good, ra- 
ther than not Enjoy you, I won'd chuſe to die a Thouſand 


- Deaths the Kea ter, than live a Patriarch's Age with- — 


out it. 


Fd. Oh ye Ge ng | That Gl keep the 
Courſe allotted to you, can nonewof your Powers help the 
Poor Fidelia to preſerve a Thing ſo long embrac d by har 
O Vertue! Vertue! Where doſt thou hide by ſelf > 
What hideous Thing is this that would ecliple thee > Or is 
it true that thou wert never but a vain Name, and no 
Eſſential Thing? Why wilt thou ſuffer thy Slave to be 

torn from thee? Have * no Fitying Angel to aſſiſt a 
weak 


— 


hs. © 


MO OO 


a oa of Lions? Good Tod! oon. e 


vey my Cries to n Ears. 
Euer Thoughtleſs. = — ber in his Arms, 


t. Dear Felis The Heavens have heard thy 
Prager; Lam come to ſave thee in Affliction. 


Fid. Touch me not, but let me embrace thy Knees, 2 | 
I am ftill Innocent and Pure; take me and carr | 
where I may ſee no Man but thy ſelf, chey are all F gad 


- contrive thy Ruin. 


Thought. 1 know thou're Virtuous, and have heard all 


your Diſcourſe ʒ but what brought you here alone? 

Hd. I came not alone, my wicked Couſin was the Fatal 

' Occaſion of this; by what Means, when. I have recover'd 
my Spirits, I will tell you at large. 

8 bt, Was tt ſhe? By Heavens thou ſhalt quickly have 
a full add ample Revenge on her: But, Colonel, you have 
plaid me foul 5 were you not my Friend? 

Col. Yes, till Love unmanmd me; you your ſelf are too 
ſenſible of his Power to believe Friendſhip can over-bal- 
lance it; I am not the firſt who have ert d in this Kind. 
Thought, Come, Sir, this muſt ſet al! Right. Drau. 
Col. With all my Heart; if the longeſt Liver is to have 


the Prize Wien 


© Oh Firs to Pg 
Fid. Help! Help! 5 3 
a Euter 


9 2 64 Nuts 7 __— *. Ss” 1 s a 5 
eee dM Crt, e. 2 
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You, Madath, ED SE me this e, 25 1 115 it 3 
this was the Time I ſhould have broke my Lent with you; 
here, Sir, take your Spouſe, make much of her, and my 

Child which ſhe's big with, or elle Lordſhip might 
have been without a Lady. | Gives her to my Lord. 

. Civett. Egad you ſhall have her again it you wil * 

all ſhe goes with, 
La. Goett, Alas, Poor Couſin! Becauſe: you are * 

Cuckold you wou d fain perſwade my Lord he is ſo too: 
Tum nown Dear, thou art dat, nor ſhale not be, if thou It 
II I. Civett. I cannot tell which to believe; but tis moſt - | 

for my eaſe to- believe Dear is in the right; and if not, I can't 

help my ſelf, neither can all the Law in the World do it 
for me; ſo L een take the Example of the Wiſe, clap my 
Tongue between my Teeth, and Horns in my Pocket. 

Mrs. Pol. Colonel, Colonel, Pray do me Juſtice, — 
5 let the World know my: Innocence. 6 
Cal. That I will immediately: Gentlemen, if you want 
a Bawd here's Mrs. Politick always at your Service, provi- 
ded you have Money enough. | 

© Mr. CAlom. Say you ſo? Madam, hefe's a Guinea for you, 
| pray help: me to a Perfn of Quality to Night. 


Mrs. Pot. 8 Sie cuffs bis Ears. She Runs of crying. 


Ke rm Fallen indeed to be the Sport of ſuch a Coxcomb, | 
gy n | | . — x | © Ir. 


Mr. dale ad. I 2 the . » . 

9 2 Guinea is a very good Sum, conſidering all e 

+ tis well the Colonel has been fo 5 Abena I believe ſhe'll” 

find ſhortly we Men of Eſtates will t be moſt item's, and... ; 

© hayethemolt Money. N e 1 9 5 | 

** N e 3 WER * * 
09 * Mean whils the Colonel 2 Civett:iwing | 

3 . e Ba with. Fidelia and "he: 925 ae. 


B EX Was t fo, Mr. CY by a KEY 
NF © Mr. Cet. No, 1 my Honour, Hheneverguyeme % 
| much as an Ogle to y 


Col. Wharyou' have der! Fidelia's Coldneſs has given - 
mee great Satisfaction, 1 now I am become a Convert; 
FF - whereas I loved herhefore for a Miſtreſs,” I o. 'adore her 
gb * 1 Saint's. 1 ſhall ever Repine at what L attempted. — 
But I hope "twill eftabliſh heh Character, . ſince . + 
3 owë there is no greater Demonſtration of Vertue than de- . 5 
ping the Man ſhe likes: There Thovghtleſs — tale her 
do thy Arms, [| Gives Fidelia to Thoughtleſss: the Beſt of | 
Women; Vaſue her as ſhe deſerves: I can't help Fuvy- 2 
ing thee, but upon my F . never i n 


* 
5% It ſhall not be in lor tw, e hene 


2 may retire from this Gaudy, Ws Falſe Town, where | 1 


"% 


Vertue is ſo much diſturb d. 1 9 
8 + Thought. Your Wiſhes are gran ted, and for 8 futute * 
3 Iwill 1 much a 88 vs Pp as I was to me 
+  . Miſtreſs ; Come, my Dear dee be prais d the 7 
13 Storm d has happen d fo ſoon; we may yet enjoy a great®” 
T ' many happy Days: Heaven was kind to me in it, gd no, 
5 LT r * tis ue e tha Wt our Wives: in Dy 5 
| e 
1 . "i I ; 


: a 1 
8 _ , _ 
r 


of 4oing Ill, with the Aſſiſtance of Bad Friends and com- 
», "8 nions ; therefore, Dear Civett, have a Care of thine, far 
of be * * has been one of the Gang. 

. be” MI. Cvett. I will, and in order to that prepare for che 


Countrey to Morrow, Madam !— [. Speaks to his Wife. 
= 8 Mrs. Civett. What have I done that I muſt be ſent to 
don 
2 8 . Mr. Civett. Not woch yet z but to prevent what 1 may 
bdbdauoppen well Retire, and from this ſad Minute Ae 
e. Love and Doating: I have ſhook the lazy-wiſhing Folly. 
k . . o of my Blood, and now my Heart's at Home again I'll 
== Bc: with my own Wife, eat my dwindled Cherries 
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pettacles, draw the Curtains, and Fancy her her 
ce, Right Honourable Fidelis, or whatlocver my pleaſe 
ak 1 Lite eaſie, if pollible. A? i; 


L in a Beautiful and nf Binds of Li, 2 


But thoſe are B ings that are kwown to few, 
And thoſe 1 'em ſlight and hate em too, 


Tus Men. are e Falſe, and ſeldom (to their ſhame) 


| (T prove True. 
ou 4 = 
” . a . . * 
7 pa " : = L - = 
# oy a 


. | Thought The ſearceſt, greateſt 3 - 


"eh 


* 
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